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was building he fent fome of his marabonts, {ambaffadors) 
to Tremecen, (now a province of Algiers) -at that time in- 
habitant by a powerful, infolent fe€t of Mahometans called 
Zencti. The defign of this embaffy was to bring them back 
to what he called the true faith; but the Zeneti, defpifing 
his offers, affembled at Amata their capital and murdered 
the ambaffadors, and invaded Jofeph’s dominiofs with an 
army of £9,000 men. 

The King hearing of their infamous proceedings, fpredily 
muftered his army, and led it, by long marches, into their 
country, deftroying all with fire and fword; while the 
Zeneti, inftead of oppofing his progrefs, retired>as faft as 
poffible towards Fez, in hopes of receiving afiiftance from 
thence. In this they were miferably deceived; the Fez- 
zens marched out againft them in a hoftile manner ; and 
coming up with the unhappy Zeneti, encumbered with their 4 
families and baggage, and ready to expire with hunger and 
wearinefs, they cut them all to pieces except a fmall num- 
ber, who were moftly drowned in attempting to fwim 
acrofs ariver, and fome others who, in their fight perified 
by falling from the adjacent rocks. In the mean time Jo- 
feph reduced their country to a mere defert, which was, 
however, foon peopled by a numerous collony of Fezzens, 
who fettled there under the protection of the reigning 
Kings. In this war it is computed that near a milion of 
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the Zeneti, men, women, and children, loft their lives. 
The rettlefs and ambitious temper of Jofeph did not let 

him remain long at peace. He quickly declared war againg 

the Fezzens, reduced them to become his tributaries, and 

extended his conquetts all along the Mediterranean. He is 

yext attacked fome Arabian Cheyks, who had not yet fub- 

mitted to his jurifdiétion; and purfued them with fuch fury, 

that neither the Libyan deferts, nor ridges of the moft crag- i 

gy rocks, could fhelter them from his arms. He attacked 

them in fuch of their retreats, caftles, and fortreffs, as 

were, till then, deemed impregnable; and at laft fubdued 

them, to the great grief of the other African nations, who 
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were greatly annoyed by the ravages committed by his nue 


merous forces f 
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Thus was founded the empire of the Morabites ; which, 


however, was of no long duration; that race being in the 
twelfih century driven out by Mohavedin, a Marabout. 
This race of prief{ts was expelled by Abduiac, governor of 
Fez; and he, tn the thirteeath century, was {tripped of his 


new conquelts, by the Sharifs of [/e/cen, the defeendants 


of thofe Arabian princes whom Abu-Iexcfien had formerly 
expelled. 

The petter to fecure their new dominions, the Sharifs 
Givided them into feveral litle kinzdoms, or provinces ; 
and amoug the reft the prefent dom of Alzters was 
divided into four, namely, Tremecen, Ucnez, iigrers proper, 
gud Bujeyh, The four firkt Monarchs, laid fo good a foun- 
dation for 2 lafting balance of power between their litle 
kingdoms, that they continued for fome centuries in mu- 
tuul peace and amity: bui at length the King of Tremecen 
g ventured to violate fome of their articles, Abul- 
Farez, King of Terez, declared war a 


— ee aud 
gamit him, and 
obliged him to become his tributary. J 


his King dyin 
foon atter, and having divided his kingdom among his 
three fons, new difcords arofe ; which Spain taking advan- 


tage of, a powerlul fleet and army was leat againit Barbary, 


ral 
under the Count of Navarre, in 1605. This commander 
foon made himlelf mafter of the rmpestant cities of Oran, 
Buseyal’, and fome others; which fo alarmed the Alce- 
8, ti they } Vv‘ i idei t! iT on ot 
Sehm Eutem : and rlike As vem | ¢ He 
came to t r f ce W treat numbers of his braveit 
fubjects, bringing with him his wite Zeplura, i a fon, 
then a twel veers oid This, } r, WwW not 
luihcient to prevent ine S) mG rom anumber 
i es ncal imers that fame year 1 oblig that 
! rope to b rrr j i to ; { Vor ) i 
Di ‘ } r N irom building a ftlrong toi ma 
Wland oppoh » the cic h terrificd theis 
{ TS i Nm ig ? ! out of the i ul 
i } raliinge yor tY i ig , a ‘ 
mit, i year 3 : P ry of ? } 
rca | & t & t fet em ¢ { ; rucd 











YOCKET MAGAZINE, &c. 5 
Ba darofz, who was at this time no lefs dreaded for his va- 
lour than his furprifing fuccefs, and was then fent on a cruifs 
witha {quadron of gallies and barks. ‘he purport of the 
embafly was, that he fhould come end free them from the 
Spanifh yoke; tor which they agreed to pay hima gratuity, 
anfwerable to fo great a fervice. Upon this Barbaroffa im- 
mediately difpatched eighteen galleys. and thirty barks, 
to the effiltance of the Algerines; while he himfelf ad- 
vanced towards the city with eight hundred Turks, three 
thouland Jigelites, and two thoulaud Moorifh volunteers. 
Inftead ct taking the neareit road to Algiers, he direéted 
his courfe towerds Shurjhei, where Hajlan another famed 
corfair had fettled himfelf. Him he tarprifed and obliged 
to furrender; not without a previous promife of friend- 
fhip ; but no fooner had Barburoffa got bim in his power, 
than he cut off his head; and obliged ali Haffan’s Turks to 
follow him in his new expedition. 

On Berbaroffa’s approach to Algiers, he was met by 
prince Eutemi, attended by all the peopie of that metro- 
polis, great and {mall; who looked for deliverance from 
this abandoned villain, whom they accounted invincible. 
He was conducted into the city amidit the acclamations of 
the people, and lodged in one of the noble apartments of 
prince Eutemu’s palace, where he was treated with the grea'- 
eft diftinction. Elated beyond meafure with this kind re- 
ception, Barbaroffa tormed a denogn of becoming King of 
Algiers, and tearing fome eppofition from the inhabitants, 
on account of the excetles he futiered bis foldiers to com- 
mit, murdered prince Eutemi, and cauled himfelf to be 
proclaimed King, his Turks and Moors crying out as he 
rode along the ftreets, ‘* Long live King Aruch Barbcroth, 
the mvincible King of Algiers, the «Avfew of God, to deliver 
the people trom the oppreilion of the Cwiltians, and de- 


{lruction to all who fhall « ppole, or relufe to own him as 


’ ’ ‘ — 2 : . ’ f 
their lawful fovereign.’” hefe Lit trreatning words fo 
pmicated the inl nts, already apprehentve of a g 

ri ta) 
nerel mailacre, that he was immediately ackoowledge] 
hin The unlappy princefs Zephira, mis faid, po | 
herielf, to avoid the brutality of this new Kine, whoa 1 
‘ dc reu o Rab ith Gas 5 ° 
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Barbaroffa was no fooner feated on the throne, than he 


treated his fubjedts with fuch cruelty, that they ufed to thut 
up their houtes and hide themfelves when he appeared in 
Pp! . Inconfequence of this, a plot was foon formed 
againit him; but being difcovered, he caufed twenty of the 
pris pai conipirators to be | eaded, their bodies to be 
buried in a dung lull, and laid a heavy fine on thofe who 
jurvived. This fo terrified the Algerines that they never 
afterwards durit attempt any thing either againit Barbarofia 
or his fucceffors. 

In the mean time, the fon of Prince Eutemi, having 
fled to Oran. and put himfelt under tbe proteGtion of the 
Mareurs of Gomaerez, laid before that Nobleman, a plan 
for putiing the city of Algiers into the hands of the King 
f Spar Upon this, young & Eutem! was fent to 
Spain, to lay Ins plan before Cardinal Ximenes ; who, hav- 
ing approved of it, fent a fleet with 10,000 land forces, 
unaer ecommard of Don fFianc fo, or, as others call 
him Dor Divo De Vera, to dvive out the Turks and re- 
ftore the young pr > But the fleet was no fooner come 
within ht of land, than it was d peried by a ftorm, and 
the ereateft mart of the thins dathed againft the rocks. Mof 

the Sneniards were drowned; and the few who ef aped 
to fhore, were either | d by the Turks or made flaves 

boat on this occahion, 


his pride and infolence wes now {welled to fuch a degree, 


that he immecined himf invincible, and that the very eic- 

ments confpired to make him fo. ‘The Arabians were {0 
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ing given it up to be plundered by his Turks, obliged the 
inhabitants to acknowlege him as their fovereign. This 
victory, however, was chiefly owing tothe advantage which 
his troops had from their fire-arms; the enemy having no 
other weapons than arrows and javelins, 

No foone: was Barbarofla become mafter of the King- 
doin of Tenez, than he received an embafly from the inha- 
bitants of Tremecen ; inviting him to come to their afi{- 
tance againit their then reicuing prince, with whom they 
were dilfatisfied on account of his having dethroned his 
nephew, and forced him to fly to Oran: offering him even 
the fovereignty, incafe he accepted of their propofal. ‘The 
King of Tremecen, not fufpeéting the treachery of the fub- 
yects, met the tyrant with an army of 6,000 horfe and 3,00 
foot; but Barbaroffa’s artil! sry gave him fuch an advantage 
that the King was forced to retire into the capital, which 
he had no fooner entered, than his head was cut off, and 
fent to Barbaroffa, with a frefh invitation to come and take 
polleffion of the kingdom. On his approach he was met 
by the imhabitants, whom he received with great complai- 
fance, and many fair promifes ; but beginning to tyranize 
as ufual, his new fubjeéts foon convinced him that they 
werg not fo paffive as the inhabitants of Algiers. Appre 
hending, therefore, that his reign might prove uneafy and 
precarious, he entered into an alliance With the King of 
Fez, after which, he took care to fecure the refl of the 
cities in his new kingdom, by garrifloning them with his 
own troops. Some of thefs, however, revolted foon after ; 
upon which he fent one of his corfairs, named Efcander, a 
man no Iefs crue] than himfelf, to reducethem. The Tre- 
mecenians now began to repent in good carneft, of their 
having envited fuch a tyrantto their affiftance ; and held 
confultations on the molt proper means of driving him 
away, and bringing back their lewful prince, Abuchen Men; 


, 


. 


but their cabals being difcovered, a great number of the 
confpirators were mailacreed in the moft cruel manner. 
The prince had the good luck to efcaps to Oran, and was 
taken uader the proiefion of the Marquis of Gomarez, 
who font immediate advice of it to Charles V. then lately 
arrived ia Spaia, with a powerful feet andjarmy. That 
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monarch immediately order: « oung King a fuccour 

10,000 men, under the comr ia) the governor of ¢ ‘ 
who, under the’ guidance of Avuchen Men, began his 
march towards Tremecen; oni ‘a their way they were 


joined by prince Selim, with a great number of Arabs and 
Moors, the firft thing they refolved upon was to attack the 
important forcrefs of Calev, fituated between Tremecen and 
Algiers, and commanded by the Corfair Efcander, at the 
head of about 300 Turks. They invefted it clofely on all 
fides, in hopes Barbaroffa would come out of Tremecen 
to its relief, which would give the Tremeceneans an oppor- 
tunity of keeping him out That tyrant, however, kept 
clofe in his capital, being embarraffed by his fears of a 
revolt, and the politic delays of the King of Fez, who had 
not fent the auxillaries he promifed. The gorrifon of Calau 
in the mean time made a brave defence ; and ina fally they 
made at night, cut off near 300 Spaniards. Tas encou- 
raged them to venture a fecofid time; but they were now 
repulfed with great lofs, and Efcander himfelf wounded : 
foon after which they furrendered upon honourable terms ; 
but were all maffacreed by the Arabians, except fixteen, 
who clung clofe to the flirrups of the King and the Spyih 
General. 

Barbaroffa beiag now informed that Abuchen Men, with 
his Arabs, accompanied by the Spaniards, were in full 
march to lay fiege to Tremecen, thought proper to come 
out, at the head of 15.000 Turks, and 5,000 Moorifh horfe 
in order to break his way through the enemy ; but he had 
not proceeded far from the city, before his council advifed 
him to return and fortify himfelf in it. This advice was 
now too late; the inhabitants being refolved to keep him 
out, and open their gates to their own lawful prince, as 
foon as he appeared ; in this diftrefs Barbarofa faw no way 
left but to retire to the citadel, and there defend himfelf till 
he could find an opportunity of ftealing out with his men, 
and all his treafure. Here he defended himfelf vigoroufly, 
but his provifions failing him, he took advantage of a fub- 
terraneous back way which he had cauled to be digged up 
for that purpofe, and taking his immente ircafure with him, 
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fole away as fecretly as be could. His flight, however, 
was foon difcovered ; and he was fo clofely purfued, chat 
to amufe, as he hoped, the enemy, he cauled a great deal 
of his money, plate, jewels, d&c. to be feattered all the way, 
thinking they would not fail to flop their purfuit to gather 
itup. This ftratagem, however, failed, through the vigi« 
lence of the Spanifh commander, who, being himfelt at 
the head of the purfuers, obliged them to merch on, ull 
he was come Up clofe to him on the banks of the Huexde, 
about eight leagues from Tremecen. Bardarofla had jaft 
crofied the river with his van guard, when the Spaniards 
came up with his rear on the other fide, and cut them all 
off ; and then crofliag the water, overtook him at a fimall 
diftance from it. Here a bloody engagement enfued, ia 
which the Turks fought like as many lions; but being at 
length overpowered by numbers, they were all cut to pie- 
ces, and Barbaroffa among the teft, in the forty-fourth year 
of his age, and four years after he had rasied himfelf to 
the royal title of Fige!, and the adjacent country; two 
years after he had acquired the fovereignty of Algiers, and 
fearce a twelve month after the reduction of Tremecen. 
His head was carried to Tremecen on the point of a {pear ; 
and Abuchen Men proclaimed King, to the joy of all the 
inhabitants. A few days after the fight, the King of Fez 
made his appearance ai the head of 20,000 hotfe, near the 
field of battle ; but hearing of Barbarofla’s defeat and death, 
marched off with ail poffible fpeed, to avoid being attack- 
ed by the enemy. 

The news of Barbaroffa’s death fpread the utmoft con- 
fternation among the Turks at Algier. ; however they caul- 
ed his brother Hayradin to be ptoclaimed King. The 
Spanifh commander now fent back the Emperor’s forces, 
without making any attempt upon Algiers ; by which he 
loft the opportunity of driving the Turks out of that coun- 
try; while Hayradin juftly dreading the confequences of the 
tyranny of his officers, fought the proteétion of the Grand 
Signior. This was readily granted, and himfelf appointed 
Bafhaw, or Viceroy of Algiers; by which means he receiv- 
ed fuch confiderable reinforcements, that the unhappy Al- 
gerines dur not make the leaft complaint ; aud fuch mum. 
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bers of Turks reforted to him, that he was not only capable 


. of keeping the Moors and Arabs in fubje€tion at home, but 


of annoying the Chriftians at fea. His firft ftep wasto take 
the Spanifh fort abovementioned, which was a great nui- 
fance to his metropolis. The Spaniards held out to the lat 
extremity; but being all fain or wounded, Hayradin eafily 
became matter of the place. 


{To be continued. } 
hp ee er 


MEMOIRS of tne rate QUEEN or FRANCE 
From the Lapy’s Pocxer MAGAZINE, 
Printed in London, Auguft 1795. 


a 
] HE unfortunate Maria Antoinetta, illuflrious confort 
of the equally unfortunate Louis XVI. King of France, was 
fifter to the late Emperor of Germany. They were married 
while Louis was Dauphin ; and, on their acceffion to the 
throne, were idolized by the people, for that mild conde- 
fcenfion of mamners, which induced them to forego much 
of the etiquette of royalty, and mingle familiarly with their 
bubjeéts. The Queen, in particular, a beautiful young wo- 
man, the pride of the houfe of Auflria, launched too pres 
cipitately mto the vortex of pleafure; confulting lefs the 
dignity of her exalted fituation, than the vain gratification 
of a perpetual thir afier gaiety, and thote frivolous 
amufements which, in time, enervate the nobleft hearts, 
and fap the foundations of the flernefl virtue. A momen- 
tous Iefion, this, to the fovereigns of Europe! who might 
expect fumilar effets to refult from fimilar caufes; anda 
no lefs falutary caution to the {ubordinate ranks ef fociety, 
whe are not likely to efcape unhurt, by the inordinate de- 
fire of jeeking a meretricious felicity, im thofe flowery paths 
of pleafure where lurk the concealed ferpents, whofe dead+ 
ly tangs have fo unpityingly iacerated royalty. 
How far this ill-iated Queen was led to tranfgrefs the 
beunds of decorum, we have no materials on which we can 
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rely, that enable usto jucge. The fabrications of the many 
grofs calummes publithed againft her araGer by the most 
depraved of the human {pecies, bear internal: evidence of 
the vilenefs and atrocity of their outhors ; whofe deteftable 
minds are capable of che moit diabolical fuggeftions, and 
who ere therefore rot entitled to the {mallet degree of cre- 
dibility. In the relaxed morals of the court of France, 
and the feminine degeneracy and diffipation of the whole 
pation, we have probably the true caules of all the mifery 
with which that devoted country has been overwhelmed. 

The Queen certainly degraded herielf by emulating 
opera performers; and by fuffering thofe to become her 
companions who were of reproachable characters. It is 
fuficient for virtue, if the pities, but the ought never to 
countenance vice. It is probable, however, that a mere 
excefs of good-nature impelled the Queen to affociate with 
thofe whom fhe found it neceflary to confult refpecting her 
favourite fetes and other trivial amufements. She fought ta 
fecure happinefs for herfelf; fhe fought to diffule it among 
the people: but, unhappily, fhe fought it not, folely, in 
that tranquil and retired path of domeitick virtue, where 
all that is to be met with on carth can alone be found ; in 
the pure affeétion of a beloved hufband, and in the chatte 
endearments of a lovely and innocent offspring, training 
up to p’ety and virtue. This feems to have been the grand 
error of her life. She loved her hufband, ani the loved 
her children: but fought not, in their fociety alone, her 
chiet happinefs. 

Thefe are various well-authenticated anecdotes of the 
Queen’s feeling and humanity; of the many grofs and in- 
delicate charges againft her, there feems no one pofitive 
proof. On ber true character, therefore, the page of the 
future hiftorian mutt decid: ; when prejuciess thal! have 
been mowed down by the fcythe of time; and when even 
the friendly pity for her fuflerings, which mutt lone fill 
every virtuous bofom, and render humrd every eye, at the 
fhocking recital, thall fufficiently fubhde, to yield Truth 
the power of giving the fad tale faichfuily to pofterity. In 
the mean tunc, we make no fcruple to affest, that the charg. 
eg under which both herfcit sud her auguit confort were 
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condemned to the ignominious death they fo fhamefully 
fuffered. conttituted the wiieft mockery of tuttice that evar 
was ex\ibited among a people pretending to the fmalleft 
degree of civiligauon : and, that nothing againt: her morals 
wes exhibited, on her tria!, except the impracticable ftory 
sefpeGing ler infent fon, a child fcarcely eight years of age, 
and which no buntan being ever believed, is a moft pow- 
erful argument in favour of the Queen’s aétual virtue. 

After fuflering a long and cruel imprifonment ; having 
feen a beloved hufband led to the fcaftold ; bern deprived 
of the fole remaining confolation by a brutal feparation 
from her children, and imfulted by the foiemn mockery of 
@ public trial; the was beheaded, at Paris, on Wednefday 
the fixteenth of OGober 1793, being in her 98th year. 
The corpfe of the ill-fated Queen was immediately buried 
in a gtave filled with quick-lime, in the church-yard called 
De la Madelaine, where her unfortunate confort, Lovis 
XVI. had been before depolited and confumed im the fame 
manner. 

The Princefs Maria Therefa Charlotta, their eldeft child, 
bora the igth of December 1778, itrll languithes in prifon, 
at Paris; without having |. 4 the contolation to fee, even 
for armoment, her dying brother, the la Dauphin, whe 
was born March 27, 1785, and laid down his milerable 
life, generally fuppofed to have been fhortened by poifon, 
and certainly by fufferings too preat.tor his lender years, 
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common fenfe, except when he was writing. His confef- 
for, ow his death-bed. found him fo exceedingly ignorant 
of what all men ate. concerned to know, that he almoft 
menaced him with perdition. The oid nurfe, however, 
who heard this denunciation, faid, “* Dieu affurement n’aura 
pas la ceeur de le damner.”’—*! Sure God has not the heart 
to damn him.” His ferious poems are very little looked 
into now, and there is one of them pretty confiderable, in 
the book by the French called Quinquira, addreffed tothe 
Ducheis of Hamikon, Cardinal Mazarine’s niece. 


—— 
Sir Joun Taser, Ant. 


WW AS an apothecary’s apprentice at Cambridge, and 
was taught by Ray, the naturalift, the method of adminif- 
tering that divine remedy the bark. He was fent for te 
Paris by Louis XIV. to give it to his fon the Grand Dau- 
phin, who had long been ill of an ague. The French phy- 
ficians did not, however, chufe to permit Taber to pre- 
feribe for their royal patient, till he had given them a 
regular and philofophical defcription of an ague. “ An 
ague, genilemen,” faid he, * is a diforder that I cam cure 
and you cannot.’’ Louis ordered him to adminifter his re- 
medy to his fon, who immediately recovered. Louis gave 
Taber two thoutfand louis d’ors, and our Charles the Second 
created him a knight. The derivation of the word ague 
has puzzled many perfons. It comes from the Saxon word 
agin, to tremble; an that language, «gis is fear. 
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PATRUw. 


Onur anecdote-moncers are apt to aitend very much to 
what pafles in the laft moments of the lives of thole per- 
fons of whom they collect the incidents and bon mos. 
What Patru, the celebrated French lawyer, faid at that 
awful period, fhould in some degree reprefs their ardour 
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in that refpect. Patru was fuppofed throughout life to have 
been a Sceptic.. Bofluet, the bifhop of Meanx, (le grand 
Convertifeur) as he was fometimes called, wasted upon him 
jn his laft illmefs, and told him, that as the world had im 
gencral taken him for an Efprii fort, it might be, perhaps, 
right for him to undeceive the warld, by making his con- 
teihoa of faith, and by faying fomething that might edify 
them, whom he, perhaps, had before fcandalized. ‘ Alas, 
my lord,’’ replied he, * it is much better that I fhould fay 
nothing. In my fituation, in general, no one fpeaks but 
from weaknefs or vanity.” “ Jl eft plus a propos, mon- 
feigneur, que je me taifes Onne parle dans ces momcats 
ordinairesnent que par foibleile ou par vanite.” 


Marcaret ¢f Valois, 


» 
i IRST wife of Henry the Fourth, of France. This beau- 
tiful princefs, with as much wit and learning as Margaret de 
Navarre, had lefs condué&; for when her brother, Charles 
the Ninth, gave her in marriage to Henry, he jokingly faid, 
© J'ai donné ma fceur en marriage @ tous les Huguenots de moi 
Ruyaume.”"—She was et Paris on the accuried day of Sr. 
Bartholomew, and faved a poor Huguenot officer from 
being murdered, who had fled for refuge into her bed- 
chamber. OF this fhe gives avery particular account in 
the memoirs which fhe wrote of her life, and which un- 
luckily the never finithed. The ftyle of her memoirs is 
that caux Geulors, that old French, that we admire fo much 
in Amyot, the celebrated tranflator of Plutarch. She ap- 


' 


pears to have ftudied Amyot's ftyle wiih great attentior. 
She lived upon ul terms wiih Henry, and was confined b y 
him for a long time, in one of the fortreffes of Navarre. 
She thus exett! y dcetcribes the etietis of calamity and foli« 
tude upon her mind: * L received,’ fays fhe, ** thefe two 
good fruits from my misforiunes and my confinemen: ; the 
ane, that I gota tatte for Rudy ; the other, that I] gave mio 
devotios : awo things lor whuch If 
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he puld acver heve had 


the leaf tale, had I cogumurd amonga vie pomps and va« 








am @- menos wz 


ss 


—- ean 








nN 





POCKET MAGAZINE, &«. 5 


nities of the world. For thefe, perhaps, I am not fo 
much to thank fortune as providence, that was kind enough 
to procure for me fuch an excellent remedy, againft the 
evils that were to happen to me in future. Sorrow,” adds 
fhe, “contrary to gaiety, (which carries out of us our 
thoughts and our a€tions) makes the mind rally within it- 
felf and exert its whole powers to rejeé the evil and to feek 
alter the good, in hopes to find out that fovereigu and fu- 
preme good, which is the readieit way to bring itfelf to 
the knowledge and love of the Deity.” 


- —— 


Bertavp. 


How many perfons in the world may fay with this ele- 
gant writer, 
Felicité paffée 
Que ne peut revinir 
4 ourment de ma penfce 
Que n'ai je en te perdant, terdu le fouvenir. 
Ah! pleafure paft, that never can return, 
O how thou fill torments my aching brain! 
Into oblivion quick, O quick return, 
And let not memory increafe the pain, 


+= 


Cardinal Ricurtev, 


O. receiving the prefent of a book from Le Jay, he 
wrote in it, “ Accepi, Iegi, probavi. Card. Richelius.” 
A favourite maxim of this great man was, that, in general, 
aut unfortunate and an imprudent perfon weré fynonymous 
terms; this will be true nineteen times out of twenty. 
Whoever wil! have the honelty to defcend into bis own 
breaft, and fcrutinize himfelf fairly, will in general find, 
that moft of his own misfortunes have been owing to his 
folly, his rafhnefs, his conceit, or his negle& of taking 
proper meafures, that his own confideration, or the ad- 
vice of others, might have fuggeft-d to him. 


————oE 














ae LETT ee CommER eee 





— 





i6 LADY axn GENTLEMAN's 


MAXiMILIAN. 


an emperor, who was called Poco Desare, from his 
being ever in want of mercy, ufed to fay, that he enter- 
tained that high opinion of the power and refources of 
France, even in his time, under Louis XII. that were he 
the Deity, he would make his eldeft fon the Deity, and 
give to his fecond fon the kingdom of France. Frederie 
the Second, of Pruffia, ufed to fay, that the height of his 
ambition would be to have a kingdom like that of France, 
in extent and variety ef territory, in fituation and cli- 
mate, in foiland in population, to govern. Hew won- 
derful indeed, even in their prefent ftate of tumult and 
diflraction, do their powers of refource appear 


SS—_ 


Madame Dacter, 


\ V AS defired by a German prince to write a fentence 
in his Album, as a memorial of the vifit that he had paid 
to a woman of her great learning. She modefily wrote in 
it, from Euripides, 

** Silence is the greateft ornament of a woman.” 
p 


me Ge ae ae ae 4A peer rer >> — 


SCRAPIANA. 


Tat eloquent prelate, Jeremy Taylor, in {peaking of 
marriage, breaks out with this rapturous defcription of it, 
not inferior to the celebrated apottrophe of J. J. Roufleaa, 
** Femme, femme |’’—** Mental love is a thing as pure as 
light, facred as a temple, lafting as the world. That love 
that can ceafe, as taid an ancient, was never true. Mental 
love contains in it ail fweetnefs, all fociety,-all felicity, all 
prudence, and all wifdom. Ir is an union of all things ex- 
cellent; it contains proportion, fatisfaétion, reft, and con- 
fidence. The eyes of a wile are then,” fays this elegant 
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and learned writer, “ fair as the light of heaven; a man 
may then cale his cares, and lay ad wn hus forrows upon 
ber Jep, aad can retire home as to his lanctuary and te- 
fectory, aud his gardens of {weetnels and of chalke refreth- 
went.’—This pailuge reminds one of an anccdote that is 
told of Peter the Great, czar of Rutha. He was aman 


of a moft favage and ferocious temper; and when he be- 


came angry, his eyes flathed fire, and his whole tra:ne was 
convulfed : yet no fooner did lis lovely emprets Cathariat 


appear, than he uted to throw himfelf at her fect, and lay 
his head in her lap. Under the pretlure of ier foft end 
beautiful hands, the throbbing of his temples ceaied, and 


he immediately became calin and compoted 


Man, fays Pafeal, is neither an angel or abealt; and ti 
misfortune is, that he that pretencs to be the anzel, mult 


be always the beait. 


A } Tf i hy S “or _ vr) cin 
Aftrologers and alchymifts have certain principles, fays 
Pafcal, but they abufe them. The abufe of truth, adds he, 
ought in jultice to be as feverel 
of a falichood. 


y punthhed, as the admiflion 


Adverfity has the fame effe&ts upon gifferent minds, that 
water has upon ditlerent bodies; fome it hardens, others 


it foftens. 


Who can { ippofe man naturally virtuous, when in every 
country in the univerfe there are laws and religion to re- 


{train his actions, and to amend his difpofition. 


We are all flaves to the law that we may become free, 
fays Tully. Indeed where there is no law, there can be 
no liberty. That licence which every one would arrogate 
to himfelt, would very foon deftroy itfelf. . Men, accords 
ing to Gold{mith, are but too apt 
* 


t 


* To call it freedom, when themfelves are free 


Phat is, maukind naturally like ta do as they pleale them- 


felves, and to debar all other perfons trom. that privilege 


Vol. I—N i c 
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The very defire of a good name is virtue, fays Gracion, 
Cato the Cenfor ufed to fay, that no one would be virtu- 
ous, if glory was feparated from virtue. So juvenal, 

—Quis virtutern ampieétitur iplam 
Przmia fi to}los 

Propriety is the teft of excellence, even in virtue irfelf. 

The Spanifh proverb fays, ‘‘ Be upon your guard againg 
that man who does but one thing.’’ That is, he muft know 
it fo fuperiorly well, that if you have any concern with him, 
re{pecting it, he is likely to be far above your match. 

Another Spanifh proverb againft cunning 1s very excel- 
lent. ‘* That man is a fool who does not confider, that 
whilft he is thinking, a thoufand other perfons are think- 
ing too,”’ 


How very little is to be decided refpe@ing the charac- 
ters of men from the lait moments of their lives. Many 
piroas and good perions have lett the world im agonies and 
terrors, whilft many vicious and diffolute men have died 
with great calmnefs. Pericles, of Athens, of all men 
perhaps the leaft fuperftitious, and who, during a long and 
ative live, had ever appeared to be matter of himfelf, on 
his death-bed fhewed a friend a charm that had been put 
upon his breaft. ‘ See,’’ faid he, ‘ to what I have come ; 
the women have made me do this.’”  Patru was defired by 
the great Boffuet, on his death-bed, to undeceive the world, 
refpecting fome free opinions he was fuppofed to have en- 
tertained. ‘* Ah, monfeigneur,” replied he, ‘ dans les 
derniers moments, ou parle le plus. fouvenent par foi- 
biefle ou par vanite.”’ 


In molt difputes, do we not firft take the Ade, and after- 
wards ft the arguments to it ? 


Vain perfons had much rather go wrong their own way, 
than go right in that of another perfon 


Vanity ts not often cured by frequency of difappoint- 
ment. It feems almoft like Anteus, to rife from the blows 
t receives. Its dilappointment feems like medicines in 
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certain conftitutions, they exacerbate the difeafe which 
they ought to cure. 


A man fays Montefquieu, with infinite defcernment, is 
never to be totally given up tillhe keeps bad company. A 
man may occafionally be guilty of a vice or a folly, and 
there isan end; it does not feem to penetrate his foul, or 
fink into his bofom; it is tranfitory, not habitual. 


Cardinal Imperiali ufed to fay, that Fortune called upon 
every man once in his life; but if the did not then find 
him at home, fhe never afterwards repeated her vifit 


‘““ What a hard thing it is,”’ fays fome Frenchmen, ‘* that 
one may not fay to a tirefome man in converfation, You 
fatigue me.’’ Were that but permitted, an end would be 
{von put to great and impertinent talkers. Dorat ufed to 
fay to any man who forewarned him, that he would tell 
him a ftory; ‘* Upon my honour, Sit, but you fhall not ;” 
and run out of the room. 


A very thin and feeble man, but an inceffant talker, once 
confulted the prefent illuftrious father of phyfic in England, 
and wifhed to know what was the caufe of his complaint. 
** My good friend, you appear to me to talk too much,” 
was the reply. 


Great talkers are in general very {mall thinkers. They 
talk very often, if one may fo exprefs it, to affure us that 
they have nothing to fay 


Hefiod, the ancient Greek poet, has thus clafled man- 
kind into thole that are wife enough to think for them- 
felves, into thofe that are prudert enough to let other per- 
fons think for them, and into thofe whom he calls ufelefs 
perfons, who are neither wife enough to think for them- 
felve, nor prudent enough to let others think for them. 
May not the fentiment be thus defcribed ? 


He, 'mong%t his fellows, has the higheft place, 
The pride and honour of the human race, 
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Mis¢€CEebLLADB Be 4 
Or tHe STATE of tur FINE ARTS at ATHENS 
BY MR. DE PAUW. 


I. Painting ; and the Venus of Cos, and of Gnidus 


Auone the Greeks, the 


effected more than all the efforts of the multitude; and as 


genius of one man has often 
Homer was the father of epic poetry, fo did hiftorical 
painting originate w ith Folygnotus. This art had hitherto 
produced nothing capable of pleafing the eye, but with 
him it began to acquire the magical power of {peaking even 
to the heart. 

Polygnotus, as an original artift, deferves more confide- 
ration than all thofe who have followed his footfteps ; and 
we fhall, therefore, endeavour to point out his many ex- 
cellencies, as well as faults, of which likewife he had no 
{mall fhare. Yet the force of his imagination ftamped 
painting witha kind of national chara¢ter ; and bis manner 
was perpetuated among the’ principal fchools of Greece, in 
the fame way that all the compofitions of verfhfiers partook 
more or lefs of the ftyle and colouring ot Homer. 

This breat mafter, born in the ifland of Thafos, abow 
five hundred years before our era, was at firft uncertain as 
to his delliny, and did not know whether nature had in- 
tended him for a pvet or a painter. He began, therefore, 
by ftudying not only the Iliad and Odylley, but likewife 
all the epic poems then extant, fuch as the Minyad, the 
liuttrious Woman, the Retura from Hell, and scany others, 
e fufhcient mythological fubje&ts were found, to adorn 
ve temples and porticos of Europe and Afa. It was 
then Polvgnotus, fenfible of his vocation, undertook to 
give bodies and colours to the ideas of the poets. The 
taking of Troy was the favourite fcene he reprefented at 
Athens 


» Deiphi, and moit probable in many other paris of 


That event, for ever memorable, contained fo many in 


tereliing circumftances, and fuch terrible fituations, that it 
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te 


feems almoft impofible to combine or unite them. Bur 
no obftaciles could check the enthufiafm of this aruft, who 
{ometimes introduced more than eighty figures into one 


piétore, and raifed himfelf as if by magic, to fuch lofty 


1Ceas and fublime conceptions, that they fll the mind with 


aftoaifhment An a¢tion, unfortunately but too frequent 
at that time in all towns taken by eaflault. afforded him the 
molt dificult tafk that ever prefented itfelf to the 1magine- 


tion of man. He dared to paint Caflandra, the daughter 
of Priam, at the momegt fhe had been violated by Ajax 
in the temple of Minerva: a veil partly covered the face of 
this unfortunate captive; but the blufh of eonfuhon was 
vibble on her front, and fhe difcayvered all the fymptoms 


of modefty, infulted by a moniter who bas been called a 


The Athenians were charmed with this pi€ure above 
every thing, and they could not fuficiently admire the 
happy conception end judgment difplayed in furmounting 
fo many cdithculties; but one circumftance more than the 
reit tixed their attention. Under the fiitious name of 
Laodice, he had introduced a very beautiful female figure, 
totally unconnected either with the fiege of Troy, or any 
huttorical events relative to his fubje€&: and this was called 
by the Greek artiits a Parergon, or digreffion. As the 
Athenians had great penetration, they foon difcovered in 
this ftranger the famous Elpinice, daughter of Miltiades, 
and the beloved fitter of Cimon, who had brougnt Polyg- 
notus to Athens, after having conquered the ifland of Tha- 
fos, in the year four hundred and fixty-three before our 
wera ; 

When the myflery became known, the moralifls of 
Athens decided that Elpinice had exceeded the limits of 
modeily, by expofing herlelf to the eyes of the painter as 
a model, mott probably; for all the female figures of the 


piece; andeven tor that of Caffandra, althou rh, indeed, 


it did not appear. that fhe had been ravifhed. But, previ- 
t 
ous to this cenfure, they fhould have confidered,. that from 
the eat foar of h forms in Gree the painters 
ld { y 1 any fuficiently perfect for their _ 
pore 
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We are informed by Cicero, that in the town of Crotona, 
which, according to fome hiftorians, contained upwards 
of one hundred thoufand inhabitants, Zeuxis could uot 
find any woman at all qualified to be the model for a picture 
of Helen, intended to be placed in the temple of Juno, 
on the promontory of Lacinium. He had therefore ao 
other refource than to copy the individual beauties of five 
different virgins, in order to form his ideal figure; and 
this production, when completed, was far from anatwer- 
ing the great expectations it had raifed. The Helen of 
Zeuxis, although admired by fome artifts, never attraéted 
the multitude ; but the Caflandra of Polygnotus preferved 
the greateft reputation even in the days of Lucian. 

The difficulty of finding beautiful obje&s among the wo- 
men of Greece, mult have been very great indeed, when 
Praxiteles and Apelles were obliged to have recourfe to 
the fame perfon for the charms of the Venus of Gnidus, 
executed in white marble, and the Venus of Cos, drawn 
incolours. It is afferted by Atheneus, who was much 
better informed on this point than Pliny the naturalift, that 
both thefe famous produétions, the pi€ture, as well as the 
ftatue, were copied after the courtefan Phryne, who, bora 
at Thefpia in Beotia, had exercifed her empire at Athens. 
After having fudied feveral attitudes, the fancied to have 
difcovered one more favourable than the reft for difplaying 
all her bodily perfeétions. Both painter and fculptor were 
obliged to adopt her favourite pofture, while the tyranized 
over the eyes of the one, and the foul of the other. 

From this caufe, the Venus of Gnidus, and the Venus 
of Cos, were fo perfedtly alike, that it was impoffible to 
remark any difference in their features, contour, or more 
particularly in their attitude. Both reprefented Phryne 
coming out of the fea, on the beach of Sciron, where the 
was wont to bathe in the Saronic gulf, between Athens and 
Eleufis. But the painting of Apelles was far from excit 
ing fo much enthufiafm among the Greeks asthe {culpture 
of Praxiteles. They fancied the marble moved; that it 
feemed to {peak ; and their illufion, fays Lucian, was fo 
great, thet they ended by applying their lips to thofe of the 
goddefs, Anthology, likewife, contained a far greater 
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number of verfes in honour of the Venus of Gnidus 
were ever produced by the admirers of the Venus of Cos 


Sin a thar period, the triumph < f { ulpture over p2 nt. 


mg has been decided: and it is not dificu 


nd} n to pro Vv 
poylical reafons, that the one of thefe arts muft be fuperior 


to the other, when the artifts, as in the prefent cafe, are 
il in talents and genius. 

It is, however, but juft to obferve, that the gentle bend 
1g of the body, and charming inflexion of the arms, af- 


fumed by Phryne, afforded the greatcft advantages to the 


{culptor, and were altogether unfavourable for the painter, 
who was thus fubjected to the imperious will of a model, 


t 1 for his pon i} 


0 animatce 
To form a more extenfive idea of the manner of Polyg- 
netus, it is neceflary to return to that portico called the 
Poecile, which contained examples of the aftonifhing bold. 
nfs of his omp fition, 

Next to the taking of Troy was feen the battle of Mara- 
thon, where he allowed himfelf more licence than ever 
Pindar ventured to exercife in a lyric poem Minerva and 
Hercules were made to defcend from heaven; the {mall 
town of Marathon was perfonified in the form of a genius; 
and the firft Anachroni{m took place there that ever appear- 
ed in painting. Thefeus, drawn from the fhades of death, 
had to witnefs a combat fome centuries after his deceafe 

Chis was exaétly the fame thing, as reprefenting Clovis at 
the baitle of Fontenoi, or Charlemain at the hege of Gib- 
raliar; and he rendered the licence more con{picuous by 
marking on the pi ture the names ot the cifke rent hyures in 
capital letters Miltiades and his colleagues, however, 
were not diflinguifhed in that manner, becaufe it mut 
wave rendered them too illuftrious not to excite the jealouly 
of the Athenian citizens, who had fought with as much 
bravery as the chiefs ef the uvmy 


The introduétion of written charaéters to indicate great 


perfonages, demonftrates clearly, that Polygnotus, with- 

it any idea whatever of perfpedtive, had ranged his figures 
nm winding lines from the bottom of the piéture to the very 
top of the fky. This muft always have been the cafe, whea 


a group contained forty or fifty perionages ; for the Greekg 
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knew nothing of any other polition, as appears by that 
{famous bas-relief, commonly called the Apotheolis of Ho- 
mer, where the figures of the firft rank have their names 
sito inferted, and are placed exaétly on the fame plan with 
hofe of Polygnocus. 

From this it follows, of courfe, that the Greek painters 
elways appeared to greateft advantage ia reprefenting {ome 
fiagie ovject, unconnected with any of the rules ot per- 
{pective. The pictures moit generaily admired by the vul- 
gar, as well as by enlightened judges, like the Jalytes of 
Protogenes, the Venus of Apeiies, and the Glycera of 
Paulias, were all of this defeription. 

It is atlonifhing that the moderns fhould have lof fo 
much time i conjeélures, and obltinate dilputes concera- 
img the Knowledge of the ancients in peripedtive: when 
the Greeks themlelves have acknowledged their deliciency 
in that po.at. No artift ot thofe days ever attempted to 
pawat a landicape, or if he did make the elfay, we require 
no other proot of ns bemg unfuccelsful, than, that his 
name is forgotten. 

lu reading a defcription of mount Hymettus, we are 
firuck with ihe admirable points of view in diferent parts 
ot Attica and Peloponnefus; but the citadel of Corinth 
excelled all others fur extent of pro{peét, variety of ob- 
jects, and fuccellive deepenimgs even to the very foot of 
mount Parnaffus. Although a country like this, abound- 
ing in pitkurefque fcenes, ensiched with monuments of 
architeéture, and ornamented with facred groves, foun- 
tains, and cafcades, feemed calculated to invite the pencil, 
yet no artift there ever attached himfclf to landfcape. The 
language of the Greeks had no word to exprefs that {pecies 
of painting ; for the teem chorography belonging folely to 
the i{cience of geographers. Neither did their technical 
Dittionary contain any thing analogous to fea-pieces found- 
ed on crial per{pective, of which they were likewife ig- 
norant, as appears by all the monuments of Herculaneum. 
To authorities of this nature it would be abfurd to eppole 
the aifertions of fuch a writer as Philohratus, whole book 
called the Ineages, is the production of a fophift entirely 
iguerant of the clemeats of painting. 
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rom below, when, according to their pofition, the rea! 


w was from above 


[To be continued 
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\ SAXON STORY. 


"Ty 
IS not for thee, O man! to murmer at the will of 


ft the 
Almichty When the thunders roar, the lightnings thine 


on the riling waves, and the black clouds fit on the brow 
of the lofty hill: who then protects the flying deer, {wift 
as a fable cloud, toft by the whiltling 


winds, leaping over 
the rollin 


floods, to gain the hoary wood, whilft the light- 


nines fhine on his chett, and the wind rides over his horns ? 


When the woll roars, terrible as the vorce of the Severn, 


WOVEN. mare ftic as the nodding foreits on the brow of Mi- 
chel-tlow ; who then commands the theep to follow the 


{wain, as the beams of light attend upon the morning ? 


Know. O man! that God tuffers 


not the leal{ member of 


tuft 

his Work to perth, without anfwering the ourvofe of their 
creation The evils of lite, wit iome, are b] Tings; and 
the 0 th heale the Ww i< he {w ord D >t 

he fea ot trouble aad afhiGtion overwhelm thy foul ? lool 
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unto the Lord; thou fhalt ftand firm in the days of temp- 
tation, as the lofty hill of Kinwalf; in vain fthall the 
waves beat againfl thee, thy rock fhall ftand. 

Comely as the white rocks, bright as the flar of the even- 
ing, tall as the oak upon the brow of the mountain, foft 
as the fhowers of dew that fall upon the flowers of the 
ficld, Ethelgar arofe, the glory of Exanceaftre*. Noble 
were his anceftors, as the palace of the great Kenrick. 
His foul with the lark, every morning afcended the tkies, 
and {parted in the clouds. When flealing down the fleep 
mountain, wrept in a fhower of fpangling dew, evening 
came creeping to the plain; clofing the flowers of the day, 
fhaking her pearly fhowersupon the ruftling trees ; then 
was his voice heard in the grove, as the voice of the night- 
ingale upon the hawthorn-fpray. He fung the works of 
the Lord; the hollow rocks joined in his devotions, the 
ftars danced to his fong. The rolling years, in various 
mamtics dreft, contelt him man, He faw Egwina of the 
Vale; his foul was aftonifhed, as the Britons who fled be- 
fore the {word of Kenrick. She was tall as the tower- 
ing elm, ftately as a black cloud burfting into thunder ; 
fair as the wrought bowels of the earth; gentle, and {weet, 
as the morning breeze; beauteous, as the fun; blufhing, 
like the vines of the weft; her foul, as fair as the azure 
curtain of heaven. She faw Ethelgar; her foft foul melted, 
as the flying {now before the fun. The fhrine of St. Cuth- 
bert united them; the minutes fled on the golden wings of 
blifs Nine horned moons had decked the fky, when 
A\gar faw the light. He was like a young plant upon the 
yountain’s fide, or the fun hid in a cloud: he feit the 
flrength of his fire; and fwift as the lightnings of heaven 
purfued the wild boar of the wood. The morn awoke 
the fun; who ftepping from the mountain’s brow, fhook 
his ruddy locks upon the fhining dew: Elgar arofe from 
fleep; he feized is fword and fpear, and ifued to the 
chace. As waters {wift'y falling down a craggy ‘rock, fo 


“ged young Alzar through the wood; the wild boar bit 


} 


Jus {pear, and the fox died at his feet. From the thicket @ 




















tne voice of a temnoett huneer made him fur is: and he 
f : 


, : — 

fivec, like a tailing meteor, to the war Like a thunder. 
ng , ; 

bolt tearing a bleck rock, A-leor darted bis fpear throuch 

his heart. The wolf raged like the veice of many waters; 


and feizing ALlgar by the throat, he fought the regions of 
the biefled '—The wolf died upon his body. —Ethelgar and 


i g 1/1 1 ' f rf 
wina wepte—they wept like the rains of the fpring or- 


row fat unon them as the black clouds upon the mourtains 


of death; butthe power of God fettled their heerts. 

The golden fun rofe to the higheft of his power; the 
apple perfumed the gale; and the juicy grape delighted the 
eye. Ethelgar and Eewina bent ther way to the moun- 
tain’s fide, like two flars that move throngh the fky. The 
owers grew beneath their feet ; the trees fpread out their 
leaves; the fun played upon the rolling brook ; the winds 
gently palled along. Dark, pitchy clouds, veiled the face 
of the fun; the winds roared like the noife of a battle; 
the fwitt hail defcended to the ground; the lightnings 
broke from the fable clouds, and gilded the dark-brown 
corners otf the fky; the thunder fhook the lofty mountains; 
the tall towers nodded to their foundations; the bending 
oaks divided the whiflling wind ; the broken flowers fled 
m coniulion 4 yund the mountain's fide. Lihels r and 
Kewins tought the facred fhade; the bleak winds roared 
over their heads, and the waters ran over their feet. Swit 
trom the dark cloud the lightning came; the fkies pananen 
at the light Eewina ftoed on the brow of the } lofty hil 
hike an oak in the {pring ; the hghtnings danced abo her 
garments, and the blafting flame blackened ber iat - he 
fhades of death {wam betore her eyes; and the fell breath- 
leis down the black theep rock ; the fea received her body 

ad the rolled down with the roaring water 


Fthelgar dtood terrible as the mountain of Maindip. The 


s of deipair herrowed up his foul, as the roaring 
Severn plows the fable fand : wild as the even: wolf, his 
4 }) ae i t T d vapours 1 tr ley of the d au; 
borror | HON s brow Like a bright thar thaoting 
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Cuthbert sppeered inthe air. The black clouds fled from 
the ky ; the fun gilded the fpangled meadows; the lofty 
pine ftood ftill; the violets of the vale gently moved to 
the foft voice of the wind ; the fun fhone on the bubbling 
brook. The faint, arrayed in glory, caught the falling 
mortal: as the foft dew of the morning hangs upon the 
lofty elm, he bore him to the fandy beach, whilft the fea 
roared beneath his feet. Ethelgar opened his eyes, like the 
grey orbs of the morning folding up the black mantle of 
the night.——* Know, Oman" faid the member of the 
bleffed, ‘to fubmit to the will of God! He ts terrible, as 
‘ the face of the earth, when toe waters funk to their he- 
‘ bitations ; gentle, as the facred covering of the oak ; fe- 


“« cret, asthe bottom of the great deep; jult, as the rays 


‘of the morning. Learn that thon art a man, nor repine 


. * at the ftroke of the Almighty ; for God is as juft as he is 


‘great.’ The holy vifion difappeared, as the atoms fly 
before the fun. Ethelgar arofe, and bent his way to the 
college of Kenewalcin ; there he flourifhes, as a hoery oak 
in the wood of Arden 

CHATTERTON 


A 
/ me ; , . 
—-* W HAT efits yon, my good man,” faid I~ 


Alas! Sir, have you feen my child ?—The perfon whe 
thus anfwered me, was a poor blind man, feated on the 
trunk of a hollow tree, at the toot of which iffued a filver 
{fpring; his bald forehead, robbed of its honours by th 
iron hand of time; his patched wallet, unconfcious of the 
bounties of Ceres; his hickory ftatt on which he relted his 
debilitated arm; his body, that feemed fainting under the 
pretiure of extreme hunger; bis fighilefs eyes, and tremu- 
lous voice; altogether Hruck me with a kind of reveren- 
tial horror.—T looked once more upon the obj ct which 


had fo rivetted my amazement, and t onght that provi- 


Gence had defericd ont of lice weakcit children -— The 
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: G ftream, that bubbied at his feet, murmured hoarfely 
: j ith th ngwage of dill as it ieniidic of hig 
< I r¢ ! ’ 
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i de! : —J am poor, old, and blind, \ Il mutt 
forgive them ; but my daughter, O my daughter !"’ repeated 
he, with a deep figh that feemed to efcape from the inmog 
receties of his heart.-——-** Are you {peaking of a favourite 
> oF eee 
child, my old man —‘‘ Ah! good Siu, fhe is more 


than a child, the is my friend!—It was the, 
| my cluldicn, I neglected when the rays of 7 
i dened my youn a days - and now, wi 
| , the vale of ars, and laden with horror, fhe 
ol Who 1 adminilter comfort to my 
* When did fhe leave you ??—— Yelterd: 
firit time ‘* You have not furely been 
i your youth! vou could not have arrived at 
| » be Vilitations of lorrow hae 
J poor man fighed, and gave me his h 
t re ‘I had laboured forty years 
1 inavred dollars by the {weat « {my brow 

denly loit, by the perfon becoming a ban 
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« You muft not loofe fight of hope, my good oid man; it 
is pofible you may yet be happy.” —* Happy !——ah ! dear 
So. circumftanced as I am, even to expect fuch an event 
were prefumption."’"—-** Yau are not certain, my poor 
friend, but affiitance may be near you in the moment of 


complaining.”’—** Affittance! I entreat, Sir, mock not my 


misfortunes; can the power of kings give me a ray of, 


light ?"’"-——This anfwer flruck me fo forcibly, that T um. 
mediately turned towards the fun, and could not help 
attering a filent prayer ot gratitude to the Deity, that I was 
in polleflion of fo invaluable a gift. He remained filent 
for a moment, refting his hands upon his ttaff, and bend. 
ing his palfied head towards the earth, which feemed, in 
the melancholy flate of my underftanding at that period, to 
call him to her bofom; then iffuing a woe-fraught figh, 
continued—** Oh! my daughter! my dear child! but for 
her goodnets I fhould long fince have craled to exit; when 
I determined to tupprefs my being, and die by the flow 
hand of hunger—the poor child cries—embraces my nerves 
leis knees—calls me her father—her dear her honoured 
father, im atone of fupplication fo pertuative, and fo ten- 
der, that the influence of defperation yields to the entrea- 
ties of an angel ,—and yet—fhe does not return! Ah! 
Rola, wilt thou leave me here to perifh without the con- 
folation of a laft embrace—-without the rapture of beltow- 
mg my final blefling on my child?—O, my God! doft 
thou then abandon me !’’—— 

The awful manner in which he uttered thefe words chil- 
led the very pulles of my heart ——~I lifted my ftreaming 
tyes to heaven, and murmured involuntarily—God of na- 
ture! as at poflible thou can’ft have abandoned him'—- 
The poor man thanked me, and I retired laden with an- 
guifh.—I had wandered fome diftance from the miferable 
man, when [ perceived his daughter ; I ran to announce 
the difcovery to her father—I would not have exchanged 
the commufhion to have been fovereign of the world. His 
greedy ear drank the intelligence with rapture, and the 
good old man was cheered once more with a moment of 
joy. His daughter arrived out of breath—fhe had been fer 


away, begging charity for her unhappy father* I looked at 
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the amiable Rofa with unutterable delight ;——I thought 
her countenance was more than human ; the uttcred the 
fentiments of filial piety in fo graceful a manner, that pry, 
admiration, and refpect, at once ufurped the goverament 
of my bofom. 

I felt a delicious emotion in perceiving, with what un- 
deicribable tendernefs the poor old man and his daughter 
embraced each other. Oh! Rouffleau!—Oh! Yorick! 
it fuch a feene was to pals near your tombs, would you net 
burit' from the cold monument of death, to celebrate the 

virtues of the exemplary Roja! 

** Is it thee my deareit Rofa ;—1s it thee ?” faid the agéd 
father, flretching out his withered hands, which feemed w 
feck the fond obje& of his regards with fympathetic 
agency ;-——"* where art thou Rola? let me prefs thee to 
my panting heart ; you tarried fo long, thet I almoft began 
to think you had forfaken me.’’—Rofa initantly kiffed the 
trembling forehead of her parent, and wetted his fiver 
locks with the tears of atfection. 

* I knew, my dear clild—I well knew, that thou 
wouldft return ;—come near me, that I may embrace thee 
once more.’”’——“ You will never defert this old man 
again; but conitantly watch by his fide, to foften the pangs 
of affliction.”’——** Ah! Sir,’’ replied the lovely girl, “ do 
you not know.”’-——** What, Rola ?’’—*« that he is my fa- 
ther !"=———-What a fentimen !-—could volumes exprefs 
more !-—-Ye parents, who boatt of educating your chi- 
dren agreeable to the principles of Chriftianity, bid them 
read this tale. 








Epwin. 


DAMON anv PYTHIAS. 


Wrasn Damon was fentenced by Dionyfus the tyrapt 
of Syracule, to die ona certain day, he prayed permitlion 
toreture, in the mean time, to his owa country, to fet the 
affairs of his difconfolate family i ordex. This the ty- 
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rant intended mof peremptorily to refule, by granting it, 
as he conceived, on the impoflible condition of his pre- 
curing fome one to remain as hoftage for his return under 
equal forfeiture of life. Pythias heard the condition, and 
did not wait for an application on the part 6¥ Damon. 
Hie iuitently offered himitelf to confinement im place of his 
friend, and Damon was accordingly fet at liberty. 

The king, and all his courtiers, wete aftonifhed at this 
action, as they could not account for it on any allowed 
principles. Selt-:mtereft, in their judgment, was the fole 
mover of human aitairs: and they locked on virtue, friend 
hip, benevolence, love of country, and the like, as terms 
invented by the wife, to impofe upon the weak They, 
thereture, imputed this aét of Pythias to the extravagance 
of his folly; to a deieSt, of underftanding merely, and, 
no way, to any virtue’, or good quality of heart. 

When the cay of the deflined execution drew near, the 
tyrant had che curiofity to vifit Pythias in his dungeon. 
Having reproached lim for the extravagance of his con- 
duct, and rallied him fome time on his madnefs, in pre- 
fuming that Damon, by his return, would prove as to- 
mantic as himfelf—* My lord,” faid Pythies, with a firm 
veice, and noble afpeét, * I would it were poffible, that 
I might {uffer a thoufand deaths, rather than my friend 
fhould fail in any article of his honour. He cannot fail 
therein, my lord. I am as confident of his virtue, as I 
am of my ownexiftence. But I pray, I beferch the gods, 
to preferve the life and integrity of my Darnon together. 
Oppofe him ye winds! prevent th ecagerneis and impae 
tience of his honourable endeavours; and fuffer him not to 
arrive, ull, by my death I have redeemed a life, a thou- 
fand times of more confequence, of more eftimation, than 
my own; more eftimable to his lovely wite, to his preci- 
ous little innocents, to his friends, to his country. O} 
leave me not to die the worft of deaths in my Damon.” 
Dionylius was awed and counfounded by the digmity of 
thefe fen.iments, and by the manner, ftill more affe@ting, 
in which they were uttered He felt his heart ftruck by a 
Aight fenfe of invadsag truth; but it ferved rather to per- 
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plex than undeceive him. He hefitated. He would have 
fpoken. But he looked down; and retired in filence. 
The fatal day arrived. Pythias was brought forth; aad 
walked, amidit the guard, witha ferious, but fatished air, 
to the place of execution. Dionylivs was already there. 
Me was exalted on ‘2 moving throne drawn by fx white 
horfes, and fat penfive and attentive to the demeanour of 
the prifoner. Pythias came. He vaulted lightly on the 
{caffold, and, beholding for fome time the apparatus of 
death, he turned, and, with a pleafing countenance, thus 
addrefied the aflembly. ‘My prayers are heard. The 
gods are propitious. You know, my friends, that the 
winds have been contrary till yeftriday. Damon could 
not come: he could not conquer impofibilities He will 
be here to-morrow ; and the blood which is fhed to-day, 
fhall have ranfomed the life of my friend. O! could I 
erafe from your bofoms every doubt, every mean fufpicion 
of the honour of the man for whom I am about to fuffer, 
I fhould go to my death, even as I would to my brida! 


_ Be it fufficient, in the mean time, that my friend will be 


found noble—that his truth ts unimpeachable—that he 
will {peedily approve it—that he is now on his way, her- 
rying on, accufing himfelf, the adverfe elements, and the 
gods. But I haften to prevent his fpeed.—Executioner, 
do your office.” As he pronounced the lait words, a buzz 
began to arife among the remoteft of the people. A dil- 
tant voice was heard. The crowd caught the words; and 
** Stop, ftop the execution,”” was repeated by the whole 
aflembly. A man came at full fpeed. The throng gave 
way to his approach. He was mounted oa a feed of 
foam. In an inftant he was off his horfe, on the fcaffold, 
and held Pythias ftraitly embraced. “ You are fafe,”” he 
cried; “ you are fafe, my friend, my beloved! the gods 
be praifed, you are fafe! 1, now, have nothing bu: death 
to faffer: and Iam delivered from the anguifhh of thofe 
reproaches, which I] gave myilelf, for having endangered 2 
life fo much dearer than my own.” Pale, and almolt 
fpeechiefs, in the arms of his Damon, Pythias replied, ia 
broken accents, “ Fata) hafle '—Cruc! impatience !— Ws: 
ecvious powers have wrought impolhbilities in your fa- 
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your!—But IT will not be wholly difappointed.—-Since I 
cannot die to fave, 1 will not iurvive you.” 
Dionyfius heard, beheld, and confidered all, with afte- 
nifhment. His heart was touched; his eyes were opened ; 
and he could no longer refufe his affent to truths, fo mcon- 
tefubly proved by f Os. He defcended from his throne. 
He afcended the fcaflold. * Live; live, ye incomparable 
pair!” he exclaimed. ‘ Ye have borne unqueftionable 
teftimony to the exiltence of virtue !—Live happy! live re- 
nowned! And, O! form me by your precepts, as you 
have invited me by your example, to be worthy of the 
participation of fo facred a triendfhip.” 
Brooxs. 


MYTHOLOGY, 


Orv of the moft confiderable branches of the belles. 
leitres is My tHoLocY, which is well known to conhkt of 
the wildeft reveries and inconfiftencies ; fometimes indeed 
deduced from faéts, without date, order, or conneétion: 
and in certain inftances, thefe very facts are varioufly re- 
prefented and frequently repeated. This promifcuoug 
afflembiage of truth and fiction would long fince have been 
vniverfally exploded, had it not been for. the abjolute necet- 
fivy of making it a preparatory Rudy for the elucidation of 
the ancient writers; to point out the beauties of poetry, 
painting, and ftatuary; as well as for a right underftanding 
of numberlefs expreflions, fuch as a Mule, a Grace, a 
Hebe, &c. words which preient us with poetic images, 
and can never be comprehended, but bya general acquain- 
tance with the rasuLous Gops and Hzaonus of anti 
Quiry. “ 


The firk arrangement then will confi, of the twaave 
caear Ceresriag Demtyse 
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1, JUPITER. 


He fpoke, and awful bends his fable brows: 
Shakes his ambrofial curls, and gives the nod; 
The ftamp of fate, and fan&ion of the God: 
High heav’n with trembling the dread figna! took, 
Aud all Olymprs to the centre fhook. , 

Tua Cart »agenians called this divinity Ammon ; the Baby- 
Jonians 4c/us; the Egyptians ‘eraft; the Athenians the 
Olymrra. fuprters and the Romans the Capitoline Jupiter. 
Befhides thefe, almoft every other nation, and even City, 
had its refpeftive Jupiter, and perticular name.—Varro 
enumerates no lefs than three hundred. Virgil ftyles him 
the Father of the Gods and King of Men. 

The ancient poets mak» him the fon of Saturn and Ops, 
brought up on mount Ida in Crete; who, in procefs of 
time, marricd his fitter Juno, and dethroned his father : 

Mythologifls fuppole that Jupiter wes really King of 
Crete, and contemporary with the patriarch Abraham: 
that he depofed his father Saturn, and divided his paternal 
inheritance with his brothers Neptuneard Pluto. And be- 
caufe the eaflern part was governed by him, the weftern by 
Pluto, and the m: ritime parts by Neptune ;—hence Pagan- 
ifm reprefented Jup:ter the frit of Gods, Pluto of the in- 
fernal regions, and Neprune of the fea. 

But the thinking part of the heathens believed that there 
was but ons Creat Beinc, who made, p eferve?, and adlue 
ated all things. When they confidered him as influencing 
human affairs in various manners, they gave him as many 
ditterent names ; and from this fource ’tis prefamed they 
derived all their immenfe catalogue of nominal drvmiries. 
When He thundered, they called him Jupiter; when he 
caimed the feas, Neptune ; when he guided their councils, 
Minerva; and when he gave them ftreneth in battle, Mars 

The Capitcline Jupiter is feated in acnrnle chair in his 
chief temple ; im bis right hand he graips his fulmen, and 
tn his left he holds his {cepire, as fupreme arbiter of earth 
and heaven, 
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2 "NEPTUNE. 


At Tove incens’d, with crief and fury: lite, 
Prone down the rocky fteep he rufh’d alovig ; 


Fierce as he pafs’d, the lofty mountaiits pod; ? 
The forefts fiake! earch trembied as he trow, 
And felt the footfteps of th’ immoral god. *. 5 


Tuts deity is fabled to be alfo the fon of Saturn and 


Ops, and god of the feas. He married Ampiycrite, be-- 


came famous tor his amours, and was with Apollo thruft 
out of heaven for having confpired againit his brother Ju- 
pier. Ona medal of Adrian, Neptune is (landing with 
his trident in his right hand, holding a dolphin in his lefi; 
his foot againft part of a fhip, implying chat he prelided 
over the inland feas, particulariy the Medit*rranean. Tie 
poets have likewtle reprefented him as paling over the 
calm furface of the waters in his chariot, drawn by fea- 


Nor les. 





Where’er he guides ) 
His finny courfers, and in triumph rides, ; 
The waves unyuflle, and the fea fublides. 


¢ JUNO. 


But I, who walk in awfal fate above, 
The majeity of heav’n, the fitter-wile of Jove. 

Juno is thyled the Queen of Heaven, being the wife and 
filter of the immortal Jove. Her progeny were Vulcag, 
Mars, and Hebe. The Argivi called her Argiva; the 
prieits Calendaris; Curis, trom her {pear ;, Cangula, trote 
the girdle worn by brides; and Juga, as goddefs of mar- 
riage. She was alfo addreiied under the mames of Lucina, 
Moncta, Regina, &c. 

The Stoics believe that Juno is meant the airs and her 
being called Jupiter’s wife, becaufe the air being*naturally 
cold, is warmed by Juviter or fire. The Juno’Matrona, 
or Romana, was the favourite one among the Romans; the 
} 


is fren in ftatues and on gems, ina long robe, coveFing her 


from head to fvot, through a principle of decency 
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q¢ CERES. 


Firt Ceres taught the ground with grain to fow, 

Aud arm'd with iron thares the crooked plough. 

Ceres firft tam’d us with her gentle laws, 

From her kind hand the wor!d fubfihence draws 

Ceres, daughter of Saturn and Ops, and Goddefs of 

Agriculture, is faid to be fo very beauiful, as to be feduced 
even by her brothers Jupiter and Neptune; by the former 
fhe had Profirpine, anc by the latter drion. Poets and ar. 
tiits reprefent her crowned with corn or poppies, and her 
sobes falling to the feet. The facrifices inttituted to her 
hoaour were principally the L£/eujinig, fo called becauft 
they were firll celebrated at EKieulw, 


5 MINERVA, 


High in the midtt the blue-ey’d virgin flies , 

From rank to rank the darts her ardent eyes : 

The dreadtul wgis, Jove’s immortal fhield, 

Blaz’d on her arm, and lightea’d all the ficid ; 

Round the vait orb an hundred ferpents roli'd, 

Form’d the bright fringe, and feem’d to burn in gold, 

Minerva, daughter of jupiter, and Goddels of Wil, 
gom, Arts, and War. Her principal names were Pais, 
from having flan a giant of that name; déhena, motheriels ; 
Parthenas, a virgin; and Mufca, as inventrels of the pipe. 
The poets feigned that Minerva {prang from the brain of 
Jupicer, inumating that the wit and ingenuity of man did 
wot invent the ufeful fciences, but were derived from the 
inexhauftiefs fountain of divine goodne{s and wifdom. 
Jupiter, Juno, and Minerva were deemed guardians 

of the Roman people, and are often reprefented together 
on their gems and meda!s.—The eagie accompanies Jupi- 
ter, a peacock Juno, and an owl Minerva, Poets {peak of 
her as very beautiiul, but defcribe her as more terrible, 
and dealing out her thunders as well as Juno—hence ’tis 
probable that all three were confidered by the Romans as 





one and the fame deity, under different names and pasiicu- 


lar attributes 
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6 VULCAN. 


High-eminent above the works divine, 

Where heaven’s far-beaming brazen manfions fhine ; 

There the lame archite& the goddels found, 

Jofcure in fmoke, his forges flaming round ; 

While bath’d in {weat from fire to fire he flew, 

And, puffing loud, the roaring bellews blew. 

Vuican, fon of Jupiter and Juno, is called the God 

of Fire; but at his birth, being a hideous lump of defor- 
mity, he was hurled from the higheft heavens to the earth, 
This deity married Venus, and forged the thunderbolts of 
Jupiter: He is however portrayed by fome of the poets 2s 
a mere mortal blackimith, with the addition of his being 
a cripple. 


7, MARS. 


The god of battles in his angry mood, 

Clathing his {word againft his brazen fhield, 

Let loofe the reins, and fcours along the field : 

Before the wind his fiery courfers fly; 

Groans the fad earth, refounds the rattling ikys 

Wrath, terror, treafon, tumult, and defpair, 

Dire taces, and deform’d, furround the car, 

Friends of the god, and followers of the war. 

Maas, the fon of Juno, and God of War. He paffion- 

ately loved Venus, and was deteéted in his amours with 
that goddefs by her hufband Vulcan. His principal names 
were Mavors, Ares, Gravidus, and Quirinus. He js al- 
ways reprefented with the attributes, a {pear and a helmet ; 
his chariot drawn by Fear and Terror.—fometimes Difcard 
goes before, Clamour and Avger clofely following. 


[To be continued. } 
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STORY or AMELIA WOODLY. 


q AM determined,’ feid I, * to go forward this even. 
ing.’ 
But the roads are fo bad, and night will be here, be- 
fore you are aware,’ faid the luadiord. 
It was to no purpole. Al! his rhetoric was thrown 
away upon ine, fo that notwit! {landing my friend’s houle 
as twelve miles diitant from the ian, and the greateft part 
of the way lay alonga bye-road, on which it would be 
impofible, whatever were the urgency of the occafion, to 
inake much expedition; I perfifted in my determination, 
and mounted my horfe about 4 o’clock, in the afternoon 
of a cloucy day in the month of February 
Having wot feen the friend whom I was going to vifit, 
for along,time, my attention was fo abforbed in antici 
pating th e joyful meeting which I expeéted, that upon re- 
covers wh from my reverie and looking about me towords 
the approach of night, I began to fufpeét that I had by 
fome means or other loft my way. I determined however 
to prefs forward at all events, in hopes of meeting with 
fome cottage where I might procure the neceffary infore 
mation. Itherefore fpurred my horfe, and went on—byt 
no human habitation was in view. 
In the mean time the ‘hades of evening deepened around 
ne, and fome black clouds which were gathering in the 
welt, feemed to portend an approaching ftorm. I begag 
now to repent that I had not taken my landlord’s advice ; 
but it was too late to refle& upon that alternative; and J 
concluded that it wes impoMfible that I could ride much 
farther in this part of the country, without meeting with 
fome coitage or other. 
The wind now began to whifile among the leaflefs 
branches. The found was cold and cheerlefs. I buttoned 
Ly great-~coat round ms, and lifiened to the fi ghing of the 
bie. A few fcattered drops foon begag to fall, which 
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Uncertain whither the track which I was purfuing 
would lead me, I kept forward with doubt and hefira- 
tion, “tuil at the teraimation of a long miry lane, | tud- 
denly fougd mytelf upon aa open {pace fkiried with trees. 
The dim twinkling ef two or three lights marked the 
fiuauion of as many cottages which were fcattered 
about it. 

At this fignt I felt my fpirits revive, however indifferent 
the accommodations might be, which the inhabitants of 
this little fpot might have it in their power to offer 
me; yet the coarfeit fare and the hardeit bed were Compa- 
fative luxuries, to the probability of being, during the 
whole night, expoted to the fury of the tempell. I croifed 
the green and rode up to the nearef light which prefented 
itfeli—I foon arrived at a neat linle ceitage, the whitene!s 
of which rendered it vilible even amidit the darknefs of 
the aight. A liule court furrounded with a white paling, 
prevented me from riding up to the door; I difmounted, 
aud opened the gaie. The noife which I made aroufed a 
dog, who came barking towards gne ; and at the fame mo- 
ment, the door of the Lhoufe opened, and a man, plainiy 
bu: yeateelly dreit, apocared at it with a candle in his 

“hand. [ explained to him my fituation as briefly as I 
‘could, which he litened to with an air of kivdaels and 
benevolence—and after informing me that the neareft inn 
was above three milcs farther, and alfuring me that he was 
rejoiced at my having found out his lite habitation, ins 
futed upon my-being his gueil for that wight. 

He ied me ipto a neat little parlour, entivened by a 
cheerful fire, where he defired me to rett "ull he could pro- 
cure me fome dry clothes; an accommodation of whichI 

‘flood greatly m need, as my own were completely 
"drenched by the rain. I was foon equipped, and began 
to litten with complacency, to the blalt that was howling 
around our litte habitation, and to the dafhing of the rain 
“azainlt the cafement. Thele circumftances added to the 
enjoyment of a little room cheerfully lighted up, and ef- 
feGtually {ecured from the damp chill ot the atmolphere, 
wood-§re. 
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After an interval of a few minutes, the ftranger afked 
my name; I readily informed him of it, and was not a 
little deli shted to find that he was intimately acquainted 
with that friend whom it hed been my intention to vill, 
From the circumftance of this mutual acquaintance, referve 
was fuon banithed from our intercourfe, and in return he 
taformed me that his name was Wocd!ly. 

* My family,’ faid he, “is fmall—I have a niece who 
ves with me, and whofe fociety conftitutes the chief en- 
ment of my life; the is at prefert engaged in fome little 
a domef ¢ arrangements, which the unexpected arrival of our 
gueft renders neceffary. Were fhe not my relation, | 
thould fay that fhe ts one of the mott amtable of human 
beings Although we have no neighbour with whom we 


affociate, nearer to us than your {1 rend, whole refidence ts 
t the diftance of fix miles; yet J never fecl my hours 
hang heavy upon my hands, for I am employed in adding 
to her improvements, and contemplating her progrefs in 
thein. T had once a Caughter who promifed to be Ike 
but the is gone.” He opt; the fubje& feemed 
opprets him; after a litths Rraugele with his feelings, he 
refumed his compofure and rofe up, faying thet he would 
100k after his niece and introdece her. 

Whilft he was abfeat, I employed myfeif in examining 
the furniture of the apartment. Had I not been in 2 man- 
n¢r prepared for it, by the urbaniy of my hof, I fhould 
have been furprized at the elegant ftyle in which it was 
fitted “ A piano forte ftood in one corner of the room, 
“with a flute and feveral mufic books near it, and a final! 
book-cafe was filled with a colleGion of the beft authors 
Thad jut time to read the titles of about a dozen of them, 
when he returned, introducing a young lady, whofe beauty 
and clégance of form were eminently ftriking. She pard 
her compliments to me with an air of natural politeneis, 
which charmed, and a aaveté which intereited me, and we 
had a moft agreeable and animated converfation, which 
YaNed till fupper-time —— The part which the bore im it, 


evinced ftrong powers of mind, but at the fame time, 
difcovered the moft perfect fimplicity, and igaoraace o! 


the world To her yvouthtal imaszination, c 
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peared in the cayeft colours, and unconfcious of evil her- 
felf, the fufpected 1 not in others. Whata pity that foci 
ety fhould be fo imperieétly confitute -d that an intercour! 

with it, foon difipates tus pleating luhon. 

The innocent playfulnets of her temper, formed an 
agrecable contraft to the gravity of her uncle, in whole 
countenance, I fometimes obierved an interefting exprefhon 
of melancholy, for which I felt an emotion of veneration, 
mingled with 2 defre of knowing its caule, but I refleét- 
ed, that I had no claim upon bis confidence, from fo fhort 
an acquaintance. 

After fupper, at my folicitation, Amelia fat down to her 
piano forte, and played feveral tunes, in fome of which 
her uncle, who was an excellent performer upon the flute, 
accompanied her. Her voice was low and plaintive, but 
inexpreflibly {weet, and fhe {ung fome pathetic Scotch airs, 
with fo much tendernefs and feeling, that I perceived the 
tears roll uncenfeioufly down my cheek; and when I 
thortly after retired to the apartment which was provided 
for me, I could not but contemplaic this as the abode et 
peace and harmony. 

The next day the ratn was inceffant, fo that I was oblige 
to protraét my ftay, a circumilance, which in fuch ap agree- 
able fituation, I felt no difpolfition to regret.—I was this 
day more and more delighted with my worthy hoft, and 
his amiable niece. The day was agreeably diverfified with 
reading, converlation and muiw, and I was lorry when the 
latene!s of the hour obliged us to feparate for the night. 

‘On the following morning, the fun rofe with cia 
fplendour, and revived the drooping atpect of mature; I 
bed then an opportunity of beholding the beautiful fituation 
of the cottage. One window of my chagnber, commanded 
a profpect over a rich vale, to the Briftol Channel, which 
was abouta mile diflant. Beyond it, the bold oet-line 
eof the Welfh Mourtains, bounded the view ia a manner 
moft truly pitturefque. The oppofite one, which was 
fhaded by a woodbine, whote beautiful tendrils crept along 


the grafs, commanded a view much more limited, os it 
comprehended only a {mall extent of country, enlivened 
a few featscted cottages, whofe poor appearance fet 


! 
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off to advantage, the neatnefs of my friend’s little mans 
fion. 

At parting with my new acqnaintanets, I wes not bock 
ward in exprefling the pleafure and fatisfaétion which I 
had derived from my viftt; and received a moft urcent in- 
vitation to repeat‘it, which I promifed to do, the Sri 
time that my bufinefs would permit me to revit th 


at part 
of th* country. 


p 

After U had reached my friend Belford’s habitation, and 
the firlt falutations were over, I informed him of my ad- 
venture, and requefted him to acquaint m= witlr all the 
particulars he knew, relative to the amiable family whom 


I had juft quiited ; he complied in nearly the following 
terms. 


* George Woodly is one of the moft benevolent and 


amiable of men: He has relided in that fecluded fituation 


in which you faw him, for nearly ten years; and hes rene 
dered himfelf univerfally beioved by the mildnefs of his 
manners, and the goodnefs of his heart. He married early 
in life a moft amiable woman, whom he had the misfor- 
tune to lofe at the time when fhe prefented him with the 
firt pledge of their mutual affection: which to a mind ar- 
dent and enthufaftic as his, was a fource of deep and aloft 


infuperable affliGion. But his attention was roufed from 
amelencholy brooding over his forrows, by the attention 
which he thought lLimlelf bound to pay to the little mfant, 
whofe birth had coft her unfortunate mother fo dear. Her 
afleQion and infantine endearments feemed to repay every 
eare, and fhe exhibited fpectmens of early capacity, when 
a violent fever which raged in the town where he lived, ree 
rioved this objec of bis parental care, when the had juft at- 
tained her ninth vear. This ftroke overwhelmed birnn—he 


revired hither and for a long time ftudioufly fecluded hime 
felt from fociety, and mdauleed im the luxury of filent 


1 


melancholy, an indulpence which might have had the molt 


unfortunate efledt upen his mind, had not the care of an 


orphan cl iid devolved upon him by the ceath ef an elder 
brother. ‘This event obliged him to exert himtelf, as the 
arrangsment of his brother's affairs was attended. with 
fome dithevits Deeply impreit with the amportefce of 
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the ctirce entrofled to him, he brought the youthful or- 
an home with him, where he has ever fince, treated her 
‘ ’ ' ‘ 7 


all the fondnefs of a moft affeQionate porent. Her 


fociety and attention, amply repay his teodernefs, and 
though ow:ng to the enthufiafm of his charafter, his melan- 
ciolv has now become habitual, and is too deeply rooted 

be removed, i no longer forms a difatreeable trait in 
his character, but gives it an amiable, and intercling 
Hoth 


“ Of Amelia I fhall fay nothing, for you have feen her. 
- The limplicity and opennefs of her charaéter difclofe ber 
heart to you at once, and its emauous are too pure to need 
the glofs of deception. 

The only cares, which now ferm to agitate the hofom 
of Woodly. proceed from his folicitude io {re this amiable 
giri, comfortably fe:tled in life. 1 have often fuggelied io 
him, the littke chance that there is of fuch an event, if he 
perits in fuch an abfolute feclufion trom the wor!d, and 
reprelented the donger of a heart to Ample being attraQed 
by an object, unworthy of fuch a treafure. This picture 
alarmed him, but the effort of quittmg his retiremeni, was 
too great for him. He Shrinks trom fociety. Hoe feems ia 
a great degree to have lott his relith for i, and though wuh 
me he is always open and sureferved, and fometimes even 
haunts of men, as fo fevere a punithment, that I have for 
fome time ceafed to urge him upon the fubject.”” 

This account tntereited me itil more for my new friends; 
and betore I left Somerfethhire, I rods over and paid them 
amornime viaot. Acer (pending about a week with ny 
friend Bellord, various avocations oblic @ m* to return to 
the Mewopols, and fhortly afer to via the Continent ; fo 
tha: it was upwards of eighteen months before I vilited 
that part of Euglaad again. 


[ To be contiou “dj 
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OINA-MORUL: 


? 


PCkiM, fiom Macruerson’s Tranflation of the Poems of 
4 4 4 
Ossian, Son of FinGA! 





THE ARGUMENT. 
er an acdcdrefs to Malvina, the daughier of Tofcor, OMiar 
, ‘ , / 
proceeds to relate his own expedition to Fuarfed, an 
Scandinavia. Mal-orchol, king of Fuarfed, 


‘ 


j r 
being herd prefled in war, by Ton-thormod, chief of 
4 1 


r-cronlo, (who had demanded, in vain, the daughter 


of Mal-oerchol in marriage) Fingal fent Olian to his 
aid. OMian, on the day after his arrival, came to batth 


with Ton-thermod, and took him prifoner. Mal-orchol 
cofersis Cauchter Oina-morul to Oflian; but he, dafco- 


vering her paffion for Ton-thormod, generoufly furren: 


cers her to her lover, and brings about a reconciliation 
beiween the iw oO Kings. 


ht. When 
d + id od to their place: when hart > hunt 
rGs al retneved to their piace; when harps ar tung 
Selma's hall ; then comes a voice to Ollian, and awakes 


Jiis foul. Ic is the voice of years that are gone: they roll 
by i¢ me, wilh all their deeds. I {eize the tales i s they 
pals, and pour them forth in fong. Nor a troudted flream 


is 


Ww 


i) 


the furg of the king, it is like the riing of mufic from 


utha of the flrings, Lutha of many iirings, not filent 


y Ureamy rocks, when the white hards of Malvina 


ove upon the harp. Light of the thadowy thoughts, 


that fly acvefs my foul, daughter of Tofcar of helmets, 


; 
to : , ; ‘ 
it chau not hear the fong' We call back, maid of Lutha, 
e years that have rolled awa‘ 

} ; i ‘ | , 
Ic wes in the days of the king*, while yet my locks 


“re young, that I marked Con-cathlint, on high, from 


* Finzal 

2 - 
+ Con-cathlin, ofd feam of the wave. What far was fo 
‘led of old is not eafily allertained. Some now diftin- 

















POCKET MAGAZINE, &c. 47 


ocean’s nightly wave. My courfe was towards the ile of 
Fuarfed, woody dweller of feas. Fingal had {ent me to 
the aid of Mal-orchol, king of Fuarted wild: for war 
was around him, and our fathers had met, at the feaft. 

In Col-coiled, I bound my fails, and fent my {word to 
Mal-orchol of fhells. He knew the fignal ot Albion, and 
his joy arofe. He came from his own high hall, and {e1z- 
ed my hand in grief. ‘ Why comes the race of heroes to 
a falliag king ? Ton-thormod of many [pears is the chief 
ot wavy Sar-dronlo. He faw and loved my daughter 
white-bofomed QOina-morul. He fought; I denied the 
maid; for our fathers had beea foes. He came, wits 
battle, to Fuarfed. My people are rolled away. Why 
comes the race of heroes to a falling king?” 

I come not, I faid, to look, like a boy, on the ftrite. 
Fingal remembers Mal-orchol, and his hall for ftrangers, 
From his waves, the warrivr deicended, on thy woody ifle. 
Thou wert no cloud before him. Thy feaft was fpread 
with fongs. For this my fword hall rife; and thy foes 
perhaps may fail. Our friends are not forgot in their 
danger, though diftant is our land. 

Son of the daring Trenmor, thy words are like the voice 
of Cruth-loda, when he freaks, from his parting —— 


© 


Rrong dweller of the fky ! Many have rejoiced at my feat 


forgot Mal-orchol I have Sra 


towards all the winds, but no white fails were feen. But 


but they all have 





—_ 


guifh the pole-ftar by that name. A fong, which is ftill in 
repute, among the fea-faring part of Fa Highlanders, al- 
ludes to this paffage of Offian. The author commends the 
knowledge of Offian in fea sffsirs, a merit, which, per- 
haps, few of us moderns will allow him, or any in the age 
in which he lived. One thing is certain, that the Caledo- 
ans often made their way thi bag the dangerous and tem- 
pel eftuous feas of Scandinavia ; which is more, perhaps, than 
ihe more polifhed nations, fubhifting in thofe times, dared 
to venture. In eftimating the degree of knowledge of aris 
emong the ancients, we ought not to bring it into compa- 
‘fon with the improvements of modern times. Our ad- 
vantages Over them proceed more from accident, than ony 
‘ucrit Of ours. 
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ftecl* refounds in my hall; and not the joyful thelly 
Come to wy dwelling, race of heroes; dark-fkirted nigh 
ismear, Hear the voice of fongs, from the maid of Fuar! d 


wild. 


He went. On the harp arofe the white hands of Oink 
rorul She waked her own fad tale, from every treum 
bling ftrin. I ftood in hil nce 5 for bright in her locks 
was the daughier of many ies. Her eyes were like two 
lars, look ig forward through a rufhi ig fhower. The 
mariner marks them on high, and bleiles the lovely beams, 
With morning we rufhed to battle, to Tormul’s refound 
ing itreain: the toe moved to the found of Ton-thormod’s 
bolly thield. » From wing to wing the irite was mixed. J 
he chief of Sar-dronio. Wide fl-w his broken fteel, 
I feized the king in fight. I gave his hand, bound fak 
with thongs, to Mal-orchol, the giver of fhells. Joy rofe 
at the fealt of Fuarfed, for the foe had failed. Ton-thor- 
mod turusd his face away from Otne-morul of tiles. 
l-orchol, net forgot fhak thou 
pals from me. A f vht * thall dweli inthy thip. Oine 


morul of flow rolling eyes. She fhall kindle gladnels, 





—- 


* There is a fewere fatire couched in this exprefion, 
apainit che guells of Mal- rchol Hed his featt been fill 
ipread, had joy continued in his hall, his former paralites 
woud net have fatled to refort to him. But as the ume 
of feftiviiy wes palt, their attendance allo ceafed. The 
fentiments of a certain old bard are agreeable to this ob- 
ervation., He, po tically, compares a great man toa fre 
kindl-d in a defart place. ** Thofe that pay court to him, 
fays he, are rolling lorge around him, lke the fmoke 
about the firs. rhis fmoke pives the fire a great appease 
ance ata dithiace, but it is but an empty vapour itfelf, and 
varying’ its form at ev ry breeze. When the trunk, whch 
fed the fire, 1s confuned, the fmoke departs on all the 
winds. So the flitterefs forfake their chief, when his powe 
er decliaes.”’ I have chofen to’ give a pyraphrafe, rather 
than atraidlition, of this paifage, as the original is verbote 
and frovhy, notwithanding of the featimental merit of 
the author. He was one of the lefs ancient bards, and 
their compelitions are not nervous cnough to bear a litera | 


} . 
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slong thy mighty foul. Nor unheeded fhall the maid move 
in selma, through the dwelling of kings. 

In the hall I lay in might. Mine eyes were half clofed 
in fleep. Soft mufic came to mine ¢ar: it was like the 
rifling breeze, that whirls, at firft, the thiftle’s beard; then 
flies, dark-fhadowy, over the grafs. Ik was the maid of 
Fuarfed wild: the raifed the nightly fong; for the knew 
that my foul was a ftream, that flowed at pleafant founds. 

Who looks, fhe faid, from his rock, on ocean’s clofing 
mift ? His long locks, like the raven’s wing, are wander- 
ing on the blait. Stately are his fteps in grief. The tears 
are in his eyes. His manly breaft is heaving over his burit- 
ing foul. Retire, tam diltant far; a wanderer in lands 
unknown. Though the race of kings are around me, yet 
my foul is dark. Why have our fathers been foes, Ton- 
thormod love of maids! 

Soft voice of the ftreamy ifle, why dof thou mourn by 
might; the race of daring Trenmor are not the dark in foul. 
Thou fhalt not. wander, by ftreams unknown, blue eyed 
Oina-morul. Within this bolfom ts a voice; it comes not 
to other ears; it bids Offian hear the haplefs in the hour of 
woe. Retire, loft finger by night; Ton-thormod fhall not 
mourn on his tock. 

With morning I loofed the king. 1 gave the long-haired 
mzid. Mal-orchol heard my words, in the midft of his 
echoing halls. ** King of Fuarfed wild, why fhould Ton- 
thormod mourn ? He is of the race of heroes, and a flame 
in war. Your fathers bave been foes, but now their dim 
ghofts rejoice in death. They ftretch their arms of mift to 
the fame fhell in Loda. Forget their rage, ye warriors, it 
was the cloud of other years.’’ 

Such were the deeds of Offian, while yet his locks were 
young: though lovelinefs, with a robe of beams, clothed 
the daughter of many ifles. We call back, maid of Lutha, 
the years that have rolled away ! 


Vol. I.—No. 1. G 
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ASEM ann SALNED. 


AN EASTERN TALE. 


/ 
A YOUNG merchant of Bafra had one day the plea. 
fure to fee a lady, whofe fhape and motion were uncomes 
monly elegant, enter his warehoule and « heapen fome {huis ; 
he was yet more charined with her voice and manner, and 
he engaged her in converfation with the greater facility as 
his perfon was alio agreeable to her; for the fame reaton 
fhe was the more impatient to difplay her reterve of beau. 
ty, and, lifting up her veil a hittle, under pretence of heat, 
fhe compleated her congue®. The merchant, who was a 
batchelor, found means to gratify and conceal his curvolity, 
and without the unpolitene(s of a direct quetlion, he learnt 
hea 


that fhe was acitizen’s daughier, that her foriune was not 
large, and that fhe was unmarried: he therefore declared 


his pafion with the lefs diffidence, as it was encouraged 


{ 


by the fuperiority of his wealth, and increafed by the 
hopes of fuccefs. He told her he fhould think himfelf the 
rnott happy of mankind if fhe would permit him to afk 
her of her father in marriage, and the better to convince 
her of the fincerity of hrs declaration, and ditpofe her to 
favour his fuit, he threw himfelf upon his knees. The 
lady then quite withdrew her veil, and difcovered all the 
beauties of her face, that were now heightened by the glow 
which the merchant's attitude and prepofition had diffuled 
over them, telling him that betore he engaged further im 
an affair of fo great moment, it was fit he fhould have a 
more perfedt knowledge of her perfon: look at me, fays 
fhe, confider well what kind of a companion you are 
about to chufe for life, and if my appearance docs not 
alter your purpofe, I fhall not think myfeif lefs inter {ted 
than you in the fuccefs of your application to my father 


The merchant was now tran{ported with joy, and exoreiicd 


the utmott impatience to obtain the happine{s which he 
had leave to folicit. In this difpolition they parte 1, and, 
as he did not delay the negociation of the attair, it was ia 
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~w devs concluded tn his favour. The father of Salned 
“ 1 wes the name ot the lady. contented wit! woytioa 
m nt? was toad ntareous to his daught r, and the 
nuptials wer celebrated as foon as the necelTary prepara- 
tions could be made. It hapy wed thet im the (ports of 
the wedding day, Salinec tai t fall, but the mirth 
of the company was interrupted only by the heik fright, 
which was dithpated ina moment, as the bride did not 
appear to have received 2ay hurt Che new married cou- 


pic being at length lete alone, the bridegroom, whole 
name was Afem,. renewed his protettations of eternal love, 
adding, his felicity was fo perfect, that at lett room in bis 
breaft for no with butthat of its continuance. Salned re- 
turned his carefles with equal terndernets, and expreil “the 
flame fente of her feltreity It was you, faid the, that firtt 
touched my botom withdefre; til [flaw you I regarded all 
mea not only with mnditierence but contempt, and proudly 
relolved never to exchange liberty for dependance, or to de- 
rive my happine!s from another; but you. have tnipired me 
with new fentiments, and I would rather be the flave of 
Alen than the miltrefs of the world At thefe words her 


voice taltered, aud fhe was feized with the moll violent 


feniations ot pain Atem f{tar d from his bed and call d 
his domettics, and the convullions of Salned fill increaf- 
inc, fhe was, ina fhort tume, delivered of a child, whof 


birth had been precipitated by her fall. Alem reinained 
forne time motronlefs and fileat, and Salned fainted aw 1y, 
but recovered before his aflonifiment and grief gave wey 
to indignation. —Perfidious woman, faid he, with what 
deceitful blandifhments haft thou abafed my ear, and with 
what hetelul obreéts haft thou blatted my hi rhe! Thy foul 
delerves not the tendernefs which thy form infpired, and 
the love that thy beauty produced is turned into hatred by 
thy falichood. I who lately gazed upon thee with tranf- 
port, have now no means of happinefs but to fer thee no 
m Salned burflt into tears, and, ina voice that was 
every moment interrupted by involuntary exprefiions of 
pain and forrow, my dear hulband, faid the, 1f I may fill 


auiles 


dare to cal! you by that tender name, your reproache 
’ 
’ 


re nol uuscs.cnasic, ase yet uameritcd I 
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am indeed a mother, but I know not by what means. Hf 
I deceive you, may you hate me for ever, or if I arm ftill 
fulpeéted. as there is reafon tor fulpicion, punith the ima 
ginary fault of a guildefs wife, and I will die content, a 
A can neither complain of you nor reproach mytelt. Hope 
not, replied Afein, again to deceive me by this thow at 
innocence, the credulity even of love cannot be abuted 
withimpoMbrlities, and I ought to wath out the ttain of 
my honour with thy blood; but I abandon thee to Irfe, a 
revenge, which though it 1s more flow, ts perhaps more 
fur, fince theconfcioulnef. of guilt is a perpetual fcourge, 
and the remembrance of felicity imbitters defpair. Has 
heaven then, faid Salned, wrought a mericle only to make 
me wretched ? Afem difdained reply, and immedtately 
divorcing his wife, he fent her back to her father, who 
would no more own her for his child ; and the unhappy 
beauty, enfeebled by pain and dittra¢ted with grief depart 
ed trom the ciy without knowing whither to go, or by 
what means to fubliit: her mind was filled with the con. 
templation of her own calamity, and fhe continued wo 
wander without either fear or defign, till the was ftopped 
by wearine!s ; and at the clofe of day the fought fhelter in 
the corner of a wood, where fitting down to pals’ the 
miget, the horrors of her fituation rufhed fill more tore: 
bly upon her mind; but ber attention was fuddenly die 
verted by fome fighs and complaints which were uttered 
at a {mali diftance ; and being too wretched to be timorous, 
fhe batted towards the place trom whente the voice {ceem- 
ed to proceed, and foon difcovered a young woman much 
wounded, who appeared to be bleeding to death. She 
ran to her and afked cagerly by what misfortune the had 
been brought into that place and condition. T am dying, 
faid Garaldi, for that was the name of the lady, by the 
hands of the only man I have ever loved, and for whom 
mv heart ftill overflows with tendernefs, though my life is 
ebbing away from the wounds which he has given me; he 
is jultified, and yet Lam innocent. Thefe words revived 
in Salned’s bofom the keen fenfe of her own mis!ortunes, 
which again melted her into tears, and Gorald: beconving 
weaker and weaker, at length tainted ana fel! backwards 


“. * 
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$:Ined was again roufed by this accident, fhe raifed Ga- 
yaldi from the ground, and tearing fome of her linnen, 
itopped the bleeding of her wounds. In this diftrefs the 
jooked eagerly round her, though fhe defpaired of the 
affiftance which fhe fought, and perceiving a glimmering 
light not tar off, fhe drew, as well as the could, the un- 
happy Garaldi towards it, and came at length to tle but of 
aSanton, whom the found fo abftratted by meditation 
from external objeéts, that he did not hear her approach, 
nor take the leat notice even when the entered his but. 
Salned therefore went to him, and having rouled him from 
his reveric, impatiently demanded his affiftance tor the 
lady whom fhe fill foltained in her arms. The Santon 
regarded this fudden and unexpected opportunity of exer- 
cihag his charity as the efleét of his prayer; he recovered 
Garaldi with fome eflences, he examimed her wounds, 
which appeared not to be dangerous, and dreffed them 
with fome balfam of wonderful virtue, which he had 
prepared with his own hands, and with which he 
had been ufed to affift the fanhful. He then made 
ready a bed of rufhes for the ladies, and fetting be- 
fore them fome dates and other fruits, apologized for 
the fimplicity of the repaft, which, he faid, he hoped they 
would accept as the good will of poverty; and then he 
withdrew, telling them he fhould be at hand, and delired 
that they would call him if he fhould be wanted. The 
ladies were moft. fenfibly touched at the unatheéted charity, 
and decent carriage of the good old man, and after a flight 
repall they went to reft. In the morning the Santon found 
that the wounds of his patient were almoft healed, and ex- 
pretled his curiofity to know from what caules fo extraor- 
éinary a vilit had proceeded ; Salned firlt related her ad- 
ventures, at which he exprefled the utmoft aftonrthment, 
but was fo polite as not to drop the leaft intimation that he 
coubted of her innocence. My adventure, faid Garaldt, 
is not iefs extraordinary, and 1 would be injurious in me 
not to believe Salned innocent, fioce it is my misfortune ta 
appear equally guilty without having any caufe ta reproach 
wyteli. The perfon who gave me thefle wounds yefterday 
ty the wood ts a lord of the city of Bafra, who, aboyt ica 
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vt 


years ago received me into his family. Both my parents 
diced when J was no more than fix years old, and left me 
expofed io every fpecies of diitre!s, nor did any offer me 
ail.tance or protection, uli Carim, the lord whom I betore 


mentioned, having feen me by accident, and bein 


‘wiih my looks and touched at my dilflrefs, would not 
Jeave me to the uncertain bounty ef the P ublic, or the 
temptations of milery. He k meio his heufe, educat 


j } ’ 
CG rae a8 his Gau ter, and was charm d wila ny linproves 


ment. My beautv and my wit be ame every Gay more 


conipi us; Carina feemed to derive greater pica! re from 
my company, aid my gratitude increafed in proportion to 


his love ; he iiled me his daughter, na i careiled im ag 
my fathe KF. put when I wWdS avout ten years GQid Nis tencdere 
ef fiumed t ; . | oe , 
Melis ¢llumeda 4 Gilicrent appearance ; he now Cai.ied me nig 
} +} -_ -_ os - 
+ WilhOUl Delng laugnt, I called him my 
. I , Yr v { 
cear Carim. Love was lulfered to take pollefion of our 


hearts without reliance, and at lengih he declared his ins 


SKETCH of tHe LIFE or HOMER. 


» 3 HIS wondgr'ul genius, this father of genuine poetry, 
has ennobled human nature, and claims the firtt place in 
the Temple of Fame. He flourifhed about goo years be- 
fore the chrillian era. 

Yo the eternal honour of this great bard, temples have 
been railed; and yet, flrange to tell, this prince of poets 
pafled the greatelt part of his life as a fugitive, neglected 
aud unknown. 

Among the vaft diverfity of opinions concerning Homer, 
the moft probable is, that le was a native of Smyrna. 
Phemius, itruck with the rifing talents of our juvenile 
poet, took upon him the charge of his education: The 
icholar foon furpatled his mater; Smyrna admir’d his 


genius, and his tame drew itrangers to this city to hear him 
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A captain in the fea fervice, called Mentes, was intimately 
acquainted with our poet, and prevailed on him to travel 
with him into toreign countries. With this friend he 
made the tour of Afia, Egypt and Greece, treafuring up 
the immenfe acquifitions of learning he had gleaned from 
the fages, the maxims of the prieits at Delphos, the fub- 
lime writings of Linus, Orpheus, Muleus, &c. for nothing 
efcaped the penetration of this great obferver of men and 
things. His underftanding became enlarged bv his un- 
wearied refearches in politics, morality and religion: and 
from this great fource his fentiments were refined, and his 
imagination enriched by contemplating fuch an infinity of 
objects. 

His fight began to fail him during his refidence at Ithaca, 
while he was employed in compofing his Odyffey ; never- 
thelefs his paffion for travelling induced him to accompany 
Mentes in farther refearches, which unhappily were foon 
interrupted by a total lofs of fight. It is ealy to imagine 
the great affliction he neceffarily futfered upon a misfor- 
tune of that nature. 

Theftc: des, taking an advantage of our poet’s poverty, 
offered him an afylum, on conditions of his communicat- 
ing to him his writings ; Homer accepts the generous offer, 
and accordingly took up his abode with this fuppoled 
friend. Thettorides no fooner obtained poffeffion of fuch 
atreafure, than he fled to Chios, where he Opened a public 
fchool, and recited the poems of Homer as his own per- 
formances. 

This great man, after a feries of misfortunes and difap- 
pointments, found at lait fome repofe at Chios, where he 
put to fhame and contufion his perfidious plagiaritt, who 
was peaceably enjoying the fruiis of the glory he had fo 
clandeftinely ufurped. The inhabitants of this city were 
fo ftruck with thefe immortal poems, that they generoufly 
afliened therr author a fufiicient penfion to make the reft of 
his days comfortable and happy. 


Lycurgus, that celebrated legiflator, was the firft who 
introduced the works of Homer into Greece; which were 
then ia detached pieces, and intitied Rhapfodies. Pyfiltra- 


a 
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tus colleéted thefe rhapfodies together, and divided the 
Iliad and Odyffey, each into 24 books. Solon ordained 
as a law, that the poems of Homer fhould be [ung at all 
public folemnities, and that chiidren fhould be taught to 
recite them from memovy. Copies were foon after dif 
perfed over Greece, and Athens had the glory of handing 
them down to poiterity. Well may the enraptur'd mo- 
dern fing, 





How {weet the numbers {well, 
While Homer waves his foul-enchanting wand 
Entranc’d the liftening paffions {tand, 
Charin’d with the magic of his fhell. 
Whether to arms his trump refounds, 
The heart with martial ardour bounds ; 
Or {prightly themes his hand employ, 
Initant we catch the fpreading joy; 
Or when in notes majettic, foft, and flow, 
He bids the folemn ftreams of forrow flow, 
Amaz’d we hear the fadly pleafing ftrain, 
While tender anguifh fteals thro’ every vein. 


Father of Verfe, whofe eagle flight 
Fatigues the gazer’s aching fight, 
And ftrains th’ afpiring mind; 
Teach me thy wonderous heights to view, 
With trembling wings thy fteps purfue, 
And leave the leffening world behind. 


Homer among the Grecians acquired the glorious appél- 
lation—THE FATHER OF W1SDOM AND virtue. Ho- 
race telis us this great mafter inftruéted mankiad in theis 
duties much better than the philofophers. 
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SELECT POETRY; 


INKLE anno YARICQO., 


1 
Mescxroe témpted by the happy timed, 
Quits his own fhore for Oriental climes, ; 
With choicett goods his wealthy velfel lades, 
And leaves for India's, Britain’s cooler fhades, 
Rut as, enraptur’d with indulgent gales, 
That kifs’d each wave, and {well’d the cutling fails, 
The veifel drove, a fudden burlt of rain j 
Impetuous ruffled the Cerulean plain ; é 
Confliéting winds defcend with rapid flight, he 
And, whirl’d in hurricane, tumultuous fight. 
Surges on furges, waves on waves arife, 
That proudly foam, and blot the azure fkies; 
The cordage rattles, and with fails declin’d, 
The thip bewilder’d drives before the wind ; 
Till weaken’d with th’ extremes of Ocean's pow'r, 
At lait the bulg’d againh the Indian fhore 
When from an ambufh, lo! encircling round, 
A cloud of Indians thicken’d on the ground, 
And with barbaric rage, the crew they tore, 
Eat of their flefh, and quaff’d the flreaming gore— 
All but Mercatoa ;—him, lo! flight unfeen 
Now faves from death, and from the tragic feene ; 
With tim’rous hafte amid the woods he flies, 
(Fear in his heart, and horror in his eyes) 
Pill {pent with wearinefs, himfelf he laid. wt 
Beneath a waving elm’s embracing fhade, 
Where a long range of thick’ning forefls grows, 
Aud twining boughs a cooling fhace compote ; 





* The writer, for poetical reafons, has altered the names t 


Mercator and BARSINA. 
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Their pleafing charms his reftiefs thoughts centroul, 
Soothe his tumultuous breaft, and tune his foul. 
But lo! ere gentle fleep had lent her aid, 
Forth from a thicket ruth’d an Indian maid,* 
Whom the-hot fun-beams tempted out to rove 

Thro’ the thick mazes of this fhady grove. 
Alluring beauty and perfuafive grace 

Beam'd in her eye, and brighten’d tn her face; 
Her jetty treffes flowing hung behind, 

And wildly wanton’d in each breeze of wind. 

Refulgent jewels plac’d with artlefs care, 
And fhining bugles glitter’d on her hair, 
Whofe beams refleét the fun's meridian ray, 
And add new {plendor to the blaze of day. 

At once they faw, with wonder and furprite, 
Commutual paffion darting in their eyes, 
While trom each bofom fympathetic fighs, 
And mutual heavings, mutual tears arile ; 

The undiftinguifh'd forms of {peech imparts 
A tort’ring anguifh to each longing heart, 
“he pow’rs of language too deficient prove 
To fhew the thrilling ecftacy of love; 
But fouls like theirs, myfterioufly wrought, 
Converfe by filent fympathy of thought. 
She led Mercator to a friendly thade, 

A cooling grotto elegantly made, 

Where {weet Sabaan odours fragrant bloom, 
There {mells diffufing round a rich perf. me; 
Where byacinthus, and the purple rofe, 

A downy bed of various fweets compofe 

She plac’d him there, and gave a choice repaft, 
Subftantial food, delicious to the tafte ; 

And ina curious thell with {peed the brings 
Tranfparent water from the limpid {prings.— 
Ott when the moon, in trembling ftreams of light, 
A paler day thed o’er the gloom of night; 
And when with gentle fighs the ev’ning breeze 
Remurmur’d foftly thro’ the whifp’ring trees, 





* See Vignette. 
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Pleas’d the would lead him thro’ the fhady fcenes 
Of Cafla groves and everlatting greens, 

Too anxious lett each gale of breezy air, 

Should hurt her love, or difcompoie his hair ; 

Or, while he flept, wou’d tune the melting fong, 
Or modulate the mufic of her tongue.— 

Thus for fome months,—— 

Once, as they walk’d in a fequefter’d grove, 
And am’rous told the pleafing tale of love, 

The Indian maid began, and with a figh, 

That fetch’d a pearly tear into her eye, 

Thus {poke (fer to expre{s herfelt the’d found 

In Englith accents and diftinguifh’d found) 

* Suill as I view thele ever-pleafing bow’rs, 
Once the dear fcenes of thy Barsina’s hours, 
Corroding thoughts and fad reflections rife, é 
And all the parent triumphs in my eyes. — 

* Mercaror! oh, the thought diflurbs my ref, 


. 


- 


‘ And {preads its thrilling horrors in my break. | 
* Once as I flept belide yon foft cafcade, 


While Cynthia’s pearly beams around me play’d, ; 
Sudden appear’d a vilionary fair, 
Whofe radiant luftre brighten’d all the air; 
A virgin’s veft the blooming phantom wore, , 
And in her hand a verdznt thyrfus bore ; ' 
Then wav’d it thrice, and fpoke, Unhappy Fair, / 
* And vanifh’d from my fight in fluid air. ee 
O fay, my love, what means this phantom gueff 

* And why thefe horrors in my tortur’d breaft ?’ 

She faid, and ceas’d; her lucid eye-balls pour 
In chryftal ftreams the foft diftilling thow’r, 
The falient blood its {prightly courfe difdains, 
And curdling freezes in her icy veins ; 
Confufion on her falling {pirits hung, 
And half-torm’d accents flutter’d on her tongue, ~ . 
Rous’d from this fainting fit, Mercator pref 
The weeping beauty to his am’rous breaft, 
And fought by balmy words to calm her fears, 
And ftem the fwelling torrent of her tears ; 


. 


° 


. 
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Thus my Barsina, as I view (he fad) 
Unrival’d beauties in mv lovely maid, 

las! thy forrows doubly touch my heart, 
With equal geiet and fympathizing tmart ; 
Each chryital tear, with agonizing pains, 
Runs thro’ my foul, and thrills along my veins 
Heav’ns! fhall a nothing an ideal fhade, 
Whole poor exiitence 1s by fancy made 
Ditiufe its hérrors through thy tender brea, 
Taint ev'ry thought and dilcompole thy reft ? 
Why waft thou bora with fuch a coward mind, 
The fport of fhadows, or a gale of wind ? 


Forlake thefe barb’rous coalts, thefe lavage plains, 


Where tyranny and fuperftition reigns : 

This arm fhall guard Barstna from the foe, 
Repel each ftorm, and intercept each blow, 
Thou, lovelieft of thy fex, in me fhall find 

A tender parent, and a lover kind, 

And in niy country, glorioufly array'd, 

Shal! thine in crimfan, or more rich brocade ; 
And thy (weet charms with elegance expre!s 
All the grand gay variety of drefs.’ 

Thee filken words an eaty entrance find, 


And charm the poor deluded Indian's mind ; 


tr 


equent fhe climbs a lotty mountain's brow, 


Her tar-ftretch’d eye-balls fhim the dee ps below ; 


At length an Englith fhip, by tempetts tolt, 


Fi 


r fhelter makes th’ inhofpitable coat; 


The Indian fees, and riing joys impart 


A 


thrilling pleaiure to hee ionging heart ; 


With eager haite, borne on the zephyrs’ wings, 


The joytul tidings to Mgacaror brings ; 


Yhey both afcend the fhip-— the azure fea 


Waits them ipontaneous gn the c! ryital way; 
The veifel drives, with foft refrefhing gales, 


And foon Barbadoes greets the (wellmg fatis. 
No more Barsitna’s beauties now can move, 


But av'rice trnump)s o'er the ties of love; 


The wretch, by that deltructive paffion {way 
} 


T: 


? 


» flav’ryv fold the hofprtable maid 
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She heard—-and fell relu@ant on his breath 
Einbrac'd the wretch, and with fond jSvs caret 
Then trove to fpeak=-in vain the accents rile, 
Her tault'ring breath evaporates in fighs ; 
Nature oppref(s'd grew weak—the (woons—-around 
A general igh dittus’d a mournful found— 

An heart of adamant wou'd melt in woe, 

And barren rocks in copious torrents flow ; 
Marble wou'd weep, and fympathetic fighs 
Force the pear! dew-drops from Barbarian eyes ; 
But Ar, relentlets, fails betore the wind, 

And expeditious makes the por: affign'd 


FEMALE EXCELLENCE 


Beauties in vain thetr pretty eyes may roll, 
Charms firihe the fenfe, but merit wins the foul.” . 
Porr 3 


[ ) wvanniee truths 1 would impart, 
Nor pleafe by flattery’s fulfome art 
The tear that gliftens in the eye, 

The tender fympatheti< fish, 

Difpiay che feelings of a mind, 
Potfe!s'd of fentiment refin’d 

The tovelief ornaments of youth 

Arce filial duty, goodnefs, trath 
Thefe tar outfhhine the brilliant’s rays, 
And meri: moft exalted praife; 

Let vain coquets on form depend, 

Be dupes to every leering friend, 

W ben scauty’s trantient reign is o'er, 
Nor fops admure nor fools adore ; 


But lente and cemper {till can charm, 


And wrinkled a ze of pow'r diiaem : 
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So fhines M » gen’rous maid, 
Upon whofe cheek tht rofes fade; 





Who, if her parent feel a pain, 
Affection throbs in ev’ry vein, 

Silent becomes the favourite lyre, 

Nor profe, nor fong a joy infpire; 

Thy virtues claim tbe rapt’rous lay ; 

To thee, will genius homage pay, 

E’en at the palid ftroke of death, 

Will thee applaud with fault’ring breath. 


S. G. 


SONNET tro tue LADIES. 


\V \ OMAN, thou {weet urbanity, to guile 


Life's tedious courle away-—I love thy {mils, 
Thy brow foft animated, fweet to pleafe, 
Thy tull-bright-eye, as vettal fire chafte, 
‘Thy cheek like Hebe’s bloom, and littling waif, 
_ With native movement, elegance and eafe. 
Of thefe, the fair, from nature genuine boaft, 
Whole charms replete wah wonder ftrikes the hoff, 
Yet when fhe meets my gaze, to figh I’m prone, 
That peerlefs beauty, in a Paphian form, 
Like ijummer rote, is tribute to the worm, 
Short boatt that once inimitably fhone. 
But truth predominating points the meed 
All here ts fhort, whullt endlefs fcenes fucceed, 


HEALTH. 


er rolfy Health, fair daughter of the morn, 
Thy peaceful blefings thed ; 

O come and cheer yon drooping wretch forlorn, 
Reclin’d on yonder bed} 
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With thy whole train of heav’nly joys defcend, 
To comfort his fad breaft ; 

Of his dread pain to make an happy end, 
And fet his heart at reit. 


When pain, difturber of the human frame, 
Attacks moft potent kings, 

What is their mighty honour but a name, 
What all their coftly things ? 


E’en to the beggar, if thou deign’ft, fair Health, 
Thy bieflings to impart, 

Tho’ he’s poffets’d of neither fame nor wealth, 
What joy is in his heart! 


os 
——-- 


BEAUTY TRIUMPHANT. 


IN THE MANNER OF TIBULLUS. 


Vue oft in pleafure have I pafs’d the day 

Near Avon’s ftream, or in the neighb’ring plains, 
In looking at the artlefs lambkins play, 

Or reading Pope’s or Prior’s ealy ftrains. 


In carelefs indolence I liv’d fecure, 

And look’d with pity on the wretch in Love: 
Laugh’d at his darts, derided Cupid’s pow’r, 

And thought no nymph my ftubborn heart could move, 


Till Mira came, poffefs’d of every grace, 
And ev'ry virtue that adorns the mind ; 
So {weet her mien, fo heav’nly was her face, 

I thought her one exceeding human kind! 


But when fhe sroxe, ah then, my heart was loft! 
Then was my foul with {weet compaflion mov'd ; 
I liften’d to her voice, with rapture loft, 
I gaz’d! admir’d! and found at laft 1 tov’p. 


5 Ayal aan 








LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


EUROPEAN PRODUCTIONS RE-PUBLISHIED. 


Me. REID, No. 106, Water-ftreet, has completed the 
publication of ** Winterbotham’s Geography of America,” 
in 4 vols. 8vo. 

Mr. Gomez, No. a7, Maiden-Lane, has completed his 
edition of ** Cook’s Voyages,”’ 4 vols. 8vo 

Mr. Allen, No. 186, Pearl-itreet, has ifued propofals 
for publifhing * Jones’ En Lith Syiteim of Book-keeyping, 


, 
> 


by fingle or double entry 

Mr. Fellows, No. 60, Wali-ftreet. has lately publithed, 
“The Decline and Fail of the Enzlith Syftem of Finance,” 
by Thomas Paine, price a5 cents.—-** Voltaire’s Philofophe 
Dictionary,”’ price 1 dol.—He has in the prefs, the ** Hil- 
tory ol the Progrefs of the Human Mind.” by Condorcet; 
and, ‘* Memoirs of Jarmes Lackington.”’ 

Meilrs. Duvckinck and Co. No. 110, Pearl-ftreet, have 
yelt’ publifhed, “ Bennet’s Letters to a Young Lady,” 
price 75 cents.—** Voyages and Travels of Captain Robert 
Bovle,’’ price.75 ceats.—-He has in the prefs, chat vafuable 
avd much celebrated [reatife on Solitude, written by M 
Zimmerman. 

Mr. Tiebout, No. 358, Pearl-flreet, has in the prefs, 
‘* Night Thoughts,”’ by Dr. Young. 

AMERICAN PUBLICATIONS RE-PUBLISHED. 

Mefirs. Ming & Co. No. 86, Front-ftreet, have iffued 
propolals for re-publifhing the American edition of the 
Encyclopaedia 

Mr. Davis, No. 498, Pearl-itreet, has in the pref, for 
the Author, ** Cain's Lamentations over Abel.”’ 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Mr. Davis has likewile in the prefs, for the Author, 
** Marte!l's Elements,’’ centaining “ Effays on Education; 
latroduciion to the French Language,’ &c. Dedicated to 


Milfs Theodofra Burr. 


Propofals are iffued for ‘* The Generation of Light,” by 


.| 


> . et . ’ 
R. Cottyn, author of “ Cain’s Lamentations over Abel. 








